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Young ,Wild West and the Ropers
OR, A FINISH FIGHT ON THE RANGE
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.-The Ropers Meet Young Wild
West.

.

"Easy, boys! Don't git 'em in a stampede.
Thj!re's three or four- men ther other side of ther
ridge, yer know. If they was ter happen ter
find out what we're up ter we'd git inter trouble fer fair. What we want now is two nice
fat ones, an' that's all. We'll git twenty dollaTS
apiece fer 'em, too. That ain't an awful big
price, but it's all right, since ther cattle ain't
costin' us nothin'. Git your ropes ready an' we'll
git 'em without makin' any fuss about it."
The speaker was a raw-boned man of perhaps
forty. His remarks were addressed to four companions, all of whom, like him, were mounted on
tough bronehos. There was ~omething of a freeand-easy, not to say reckless air about them that
would have caused even a very ordinary observer
to put them down as being men who had spent
the greater part of their lives on the cattle
ranges. This was, indeed, the case. The five
men prided themselves on being the best cattle
ropers in Weste1"11 Texas. The remarks of Buck
Harrington, the leade1·, will let the reader know
pretty well as to what sort of men they were.
They were cowboys working on a nearby ranch,
but dishonest ones, who stole a few cattle whenever they got the chance and disposed of them to
the superintendent of a gang of workmen engaged in building a branch railroad some twenty
miles north of the place where they are introduced. The herd of cattle they were riding toward beloniged to a ranchman named Marcus
Hedge. Hedge was an honest inan of the oldtime sort, and as he had prospered in his cattleraising business, he was looked upon as being
one of the best men in that part of the Lone Star
State. There had been recent rains, so the short
grass of the prairie was in good shape, and the
cattle seemed quite content as they nibbled it
and went slowly along from one place to anotl1er.
The ridge Buck Harrington had spoken of was
less than a quarter of a mile the other side of
the herd, and as he knew there were four cowboys somewhere beyond it, there was good reason
for his wanting to be careful and not stampede
the herd. The five Ropers, as they called themselves, rode along at a canter and soon were so

close to the cattle that it would he easy for them
to lasso the two steers they wanted. If there
had been no choice in the matter thev might
easily have picked up a couple of sfragglers.
But it seemed that Harrington and his companions wanted fat ones, and thus it was that they
took the risk of going closer to the ridge. Presently Buck, as we shall call him, pointed to a
sleek-looking steer that just then came to a
halt and nibbled at the grass.
"Git that one, boys," he said. "I'll look for
another one."
Two of the men circled their lariats and one
after the other they threw them. The first
caught the steer about the horns. Instantly the
animal gave a tug arld started to get away: The
second lariat was swung out with great dexterity,
and it looped itself about the forelegs of the
steer. Down went the heavy creature with a
thud, and dismounting the two men sprang to it
and quickly got it in submission. Meanwhile, the
leader had discovered the other animal he wanted, and in less than two minutes from the time
the first was caught the second was also a captive in the hands of the villains. Of course, the
rest of the herd became a little frightened, but
they did not rufi very far, and satisfied that they
had succeeded in gaining their point, the Ropers
soon rode away, forcing the two captive steers to
go with them. They turned sharply to the right
and were soon in a patch of timber that grew
beside a crooked creek that was well lined with
rocks and bushes. It was -easy for the experienced men to force the cattle to go where they
wanted them, and once into the woods they struck
a trail and then turned sli,ghtly to the left and
proceeded on. The patch of timber extended
for probably three or four miles, and not until
they reached the end of it did they come in sight
of any one. Then, much to their sm·prise, they
saw a party of eight riders, who were proceeding
leisurely along a well-beaten trail, which the
Ropers knew quite well led to the big cattle ranch
that was owned by Marcus Hedge. It was this
man's cattle they had stolen, but when they saw
that the riders were not cowboys they were not
at all alarmed. The fact was that the pa1·ty
consisted of two boys, a man, a young woman,
two girls and two typical Chinamen. The latter
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were leading two well-loaded pack-horses, and
by the appearance of all hands they seemed to
be quite prosperous, for the hunting and riding
suits they wore looked to be faultless, and the gay
colors of the girls contrasted greatly with the
Oriental costumes of the two Celestials. Riding
slightly ahead of the rest was one of the boys
and one of the girls. The former had a wealth
of long, light-chestnut hair hanging over his
shoulders, and was conspicuous in a blue silk
skirt and buckskin trousers. A Remington rifle
was slung over her shoulders, and ha,nging from
her belt was a brace of revolvers and a huntingknife.
The girl, who was not nearly out of her teens,
was a pronounced blonde, and in her bright costume she certainly made a fitting mate fo~ the
boy, who was not only handsome, but athletic in
appearance. The boy's mount was a splendid
sorrel stallion, while the steed the girl rode was
a cream-white broncho. The five riders came to
a halt at the edge of the woods and looked at the
party in undisguised admiration.
"What do you think of 'em, boys?" Buck Harrington asked, -as he turned to his companions
and shrugged his shoulders.
"Quite a likely lookin' lot, Buck," a raw-boned
man, with a smooth-shaven face, answered. "But
see here, ain't yer got no idea who they might
be?"
''Got anv idea who they might be! What are
yer askin' that for, Cal?"
" 'Cause I know for sartin jest who they are."
"Well, who are they, then?"
Buck and the other three looked inquiringly at
Cal Biggs, which was the name of the tall, lanky
Roper.
"Them is Young Wild West an' his pards, an'
ther gals an' two heathens what travels with
'em."
· Buck gave a start, and fixed his eyes upon the
dashin~-looking boy, who,seemed to be the leader
of the party.
"Young Wild \Vest, eh? You don't mean ter
say that that kid is ther feller what's made sich
a reputation by his wonderful shootin' an' nerve
to do anything, do you?"
"That's jest what I mean. I'm sartin about tt
as I said afore. I've seen Young Wild West, an 1
I've seen all them what's with him at this minute.
They stopped at a ranch I was workin' on somethin' like three months ago. That was jest afore
I come here, yer know. It was over in New
Mexic'o, somethin' like forty or fifty miles from
here. While I didn't git acquainted with Young
Wild West an' hi~ friends, I had plenty of
chances ter look at 'em an' hear what some of 'em
said. From what I heard, that boy with ther
long hair is one of ther most dangerous cuc,;tomers a man ever tackled. They say he ain't
afraid of nothin', and that when he shoots a
bullet always lands jest where he wants it to.
He's quicker than forked lightnin', too, an' he
kin lick his weight in wildcats. I heard more
than that, too. It seems that Young Wild West
ls never better satisfied than when he's after
someone what he thinks is doin' wrong. It
strikes me ri,ght now that it wouldn't be very
well for us if he knowed that we jest stole them
two steers."
"Pshaw!" and Buck Harrington laughed light-

ly, while he looked at Cal Biggs with a sort of
contempt.
"You kin say pshaw, all right, but I'm telling
yer jest how I feel, that's all."
"Do you mean ter sav that bov kin shoot any
quicker than I kin, Cal?" the leader asked.
"Well, I know you're mighty- handy with a
gun, but I wouldn't want te:r:..bet that he couldn't."
•
"Well, I don't say that I'm ther quickest shot
in ther woxld, so allowin' that he could, do yer
s'pose for an instant that he could git the:1.· best
of me if it comes ter a fight?"
"They say he can handle himself in mighty
smart shape, Buck."
"Well, I reckon you know that I kin handle
myself putty good, too, don't yer?"
"You sartinly kin, Buck. I never seen ther
man yet you couldn't whip, whether it was ·with
your fists, or with a gun or a bowie. You're all
right, an' I ain't sayin' anything ag'in yer. I'm
only jest tellin' yer what I seen an' heard about
Young Wild West. That other boy is named Jim
Dart, while ther tall feller, with ther long, black
hair an' mustache, is Cheyenne Charlie, a feller
what used to be a Government scout, an' who
has cleaned up more redskins in his time than
he's got fingers an' toes, an' does it singlehanded,
too, as I've heard."
"Three putty tough customers, then," and
again Buck laughed. '·But how about ther g:als?
Are they dangerous, too?"
"Well, that one ridin' along with Young Wild
West kin handle a rifle about as well as any of us
five. I'm sayin' that 'cause I know. I seen her
do some shootin' over at ther ranch I was workin'
on, yer know. They had got up a little shootin'match jest for fun, an' a lot of ther cowboys
went in. You know putty well that a good many
1·anchmen is mighty nleased ter see fancy shoot.
in'. Well, ther boss I was work.in' for put up a
prize for ther cowboys to shoot fqr. Young Wild
West an' his pards was invited to go in for ther
prize, but they wouldn't do it. Do you know why
they wouldn't do it, Buck?"
"No, tell me."
" 'Cause they knowed they could beat ther
cowboys shootm' all holler. Well, after ther
shootin'-match was over an' ther foreman was
lucky enough ter win ther prize, which was a ten•
dollar gold piece, they tried ter coax Young Wild
West ter show what he could do. Instead of his
goin' ahead right awav an' showin' 'em what he
could do, he got that gal with ther yalle1· hair
ter show what she could do. Great igi.nger, boys!
Why, there wasn't a cowboy workin' on ther
ranch as could hold a candle to her. She could
pop over a tomato-can at everv shot when she
was ridin' as fast as that white -broncho could
leg it over ther range. She had ther laugh on
'cm all."
"A putty interestin' storv. Well, it sorter
strikes me that I want ter make ther acquaintance of such people as that. Wow I They're
turnin' this way. We'll have ther chance, boys."
Sure enough, the party had turned slightly
from the trail and was now riding toward the
five rascally riders, who were still at a halt at
the edge of the woods.
"Take my advice, Buck, an' don't say nothin'
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that's likely ter make any trouble," whispered ture. It was seldom he made a mistake in his
Cal Biggs.
estimate of a person after he had studied his
At this the other three men laughed derisively. face and talked to him for a few minutes. The
"You don't s'pose that Buck is afraid of them fact was that the young deadshot, as he was famtwo boys an' that tall galoot with ther long black iliarly called, had come to the conclusion that
hair, do yer?" one of them asked, contemptuously. the five men were 1·ascals. While it was not an
"\Vell, I don't know as he is, but what's ther uncommon things to meet cowboys leading steer1;
use of gittin' into trouble? Ain't I said enough over a cattle ranire, it occurred to our hero that
to convince yer all that it wouldn't be healthy there was something wrong in this particular
for us if we was ter start trouble with them case.
folks?"
'·Say!" said Buck Harrington, bluntly, after he
"You have said a whole lot, Cal," Buck re- had waited until the young deadshot had looked
torted, quickly. ''But fancy shootin' ain't ther lmn over, ''you seem to be studyin' me somewhat.
thing what always counts. That boy may have What do yer think of me?"
a lot of nerve, too, but do ver know one thing?
"Well, I think you are one of the sort of men
I've heard jest enough from you to make me feel I often meet who are not inclined to be very
as though I hate him right away. I'm goin' ter friendly, for one thing."
have a row with him, an' I'll bet that I'll slap
"Oh, yer think that, eh? Well, what ebe do
him heels over head afore I igit throug·h."
you think·?"
·
"All right, Buck. You always was a mighty
"Do you want me to tell vou, stranger?"
mussy galoot when you got started. But don't
"If I didn't I wouldn't ask yer."
blame me for anything if you git ther worst of
"\Vell, I always have a way of expressing my
it. I've sartinly give you good w,nnin'."
thoughts, so I will tell you to your face that I
"Shet up!" exclaimed the leader, frowning don't think a whole lot of vou. The fact is, I am
darkly. "I don't want you to rile me, Cal. I've of the opinion that you are no good."
got a bad temper, an' it don't take much ter
At this, the man called Cal whispered somegit me started, vou know. Jest let me alone. If thing to one of the others, who promptly placed
it comes to,a fight, vou kin do ther sneak act, his hand on the butt of a iron. Buck stepped
if yer want ter. But if I. ketch ver tryin' to git toward the sorrel stallion the bov was mounted
away I'm jest goin' ter let you have a bullet that on, and holding up his finger in a threatening
you'il carry till you die, an' don't yer forgit it."
way he exclaimed:
It was evident that the man called Cal was
"I want you to understand, Young Wild West,
afraid of Buck, for he shrugged his shoulders that you're mistaken in what you think of me,
and said nothin!?. He was holding- the lariat an' I'm goin' ter give you jest two minutes ter
which was tied to the horns of one of the steers, take it bac_k. If you don't, I'll pull you down off
and dismounting he tied the animal to a tree.
that horse an' smack your face good an' hard
"Lucky," said he, addressing- the Roper, who for yer. I ain't in ther habit of lettin' a man
was in charge of the othe1· steer. ''I reckon you insult me, let alone kids."
had better tie him. There ain't no tellin' what's.
"Oh, is that so?" and with a smile the boy
goin' ter happen."
quickly dismounted, while his sweetheart, who
"Don't yer do nothin' of ther kind," called out was, of course, Arietta Murdock, turned her
Buck, sharply. "If Cal is fool enoug~ ~er ~hi~~ horse and moved slig.htly awav.
there's goin' ter be trouble here, an 1s g1ttm
Right here we mav as well mention that the
ready to light out, let him go alread. You'll see young woman in the party was Anna, the wife
what I'll do if he tries it, though."
of Cheyenne Charlie, while the other girl was
Meanwhile, the picturesque-looking party we Eloise Gardner, Jim Dart's sweetheart. We must
have described came riding along at a canter, not forget to say that the two Chinamen were
the two Chinamen looking grotesque enough as brothers, named Hop Wah and Wing Wah, and
they tugged at the ropes that led the pack- that they had for some two or three years been
horses. The five riders waited in silence now. in the employ of our hero and his friends as
Just as Young Wild West and his friends came handy-man and cook. At the time we find them
to a halt, Buck Harrington dismounted and the they were on one of their horseback trips in
rest, who had remained in the saddle up to that search of excitement and adventure. There was
time, followed his example.
something about the smile that lingered upon the
"Hello, boys!" Young Wild West called out, In face of Young Wild West as he faced the leader
the cool and easy way that had made him famous. of the riders that should have told the villain
"Is there a ranch anywhere close by'!"
that he was "barking up the wrong tree."
"There's a couple of 'em around these parts
But he did not seem to think that way. He
that could be reached inside of an hour, maybe," had openly declared that he was going to slap
Buck retorted, in anything but a friendly way. the boy's face, and it was in his mind to do it,
"Are yer lookin' for any one in particular?"
and do it good and hard, too.
"No; we are not acauainterl much in these
"So you know me, do you?" our hero said, in
parts, though we have been through here once a tantalizing way. "Well, you have the best of
or twice before. But as it is getting toward me, stranger, for I can't remember ever having
night, we had an idea that we might stop at a seen you before. You want me to take back
ranch until to-morrow."
what I said just now. That seems rather strange,
Meanwhile, Young Wild West and his friends for you forced me to express my opinion of you.
had been busy making a studv of the five men. If you had kept still I should not have said what
Those who have followed the adventures of I did. Now then, go ahead and smack my face."
Young Wild West must know pretty well by this
Buck Harrington did not wait an instant. He
time that he was a great student of human na- swung his heavy hand with
the force he could

al!
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command, expecting it to land upon the side of
the boy's face. But Young Wild West neatli
ducked the blow, and then, before Buck could
l'ecover his balance, he received a smashing blow
between the eyes that sent him staggerin,g.

his neck, and probably the blow has stopped the
circulation of the blood for the time being."
As he said this the boy turned to the fallen
man and seizing him by the shoulder, quickly
rolled him over upon his back. Instantly, Buck
Harrington arose to a sitting posture and looked
around, blandly. ·
"Have you given up the idea of trying to slap
CHAPTER IL-The Ropers Lose Theii: Booty. my face?" Wild asked, smiling at him.
"Was it you who knocked me do,1,-n that time?•
"What did I tell yer !" exclaimed the Roper came the query.
called Cal Biggs, as he turned to the others with
"Yes, I reckon it was."
unconcealed delight. "I knowed Buck wouldn't
"Well, any one who kin hit as hard as that is
stand no show with Young Wild West."
worth knowin', I think. I don't want yer to hit
There was no reply to this, and the four looked me ag'in, Young- Wild, West.
I always thought
on in amazement as they saw their leader slowly I could stand any blow a man could
give me, but
gather himself together and brace himself for it seems that even though vou ain't nothin'
but a
an attack upon the boy who was now dancing boy, you floored me an' took away my senses,
lightly on the ground before him. The blow My! but how ther back of mv
neck aches! It
Young Wild West had landed upon Buck Har- stings as though a thousand needles
is prickin'
rington's face had so much force with it that it it."
was a wonde1· that the villain had not dropped
It seemed that all the anger had left the
to the ground. But Buck was a pretty tough
sort of fellow, and he possessed - an endurance leader of the Ropers now. That one blow had
that few men could boast of. While he was made a great change in him.
"Don't you want to fight any more?" the young
dazed, he was not whiuued.
"Come on, if you want to slap my face," called deadshot asked, with a smile.
"No. I ain't been doin' any :figthin', anyhow,
cut the young deadshot, mockingly. "You're big
have I?"
enou 9h to eat me, so come ahead and do it."
"Well, you were trying- to fil!'ht. I think, but
Buck let out. a howl that sounded like the roar
of a wild best than anything else. Then he made you couldn't seem to get there."
"Cal," called out Buck. as he looked at the man
a lun,ge as though to catch hold of the agile boy.
But he was not quite quick enough. Wild stepped who had given him advice before our friends arquickly aside, and as th~ man was regaining his rived on the scene, "I reckon you was about right
balance he landed a swing on the back of his in what you said. I've made a fool of myself."
"I was sartin you would if you done what you
neck. This time the leader of the Ropers went
down, and he fell heavily at that. Meanwhile, said you was gain' ter do," came the reply_
",Veil, I reckon we'll go on with ther two cattle
C]leyenne Charlie and Jim Dart had been keeping
an eye on the other four men. One of them had we've got," and so saying·, Buck managed to get
been holding his hand upon the butt of a re- upon his feet.
· "A couple of stray ones you caught, I supvolver, but since he made no move to draw it
from the holster nothing had been said to him. pose?" our 11ero observed, as he nodded at the
Howexer, when he saw that his leader was lying cattle.
motionless where he had fallen, he must have
"Yes."
decided that it was time to do something. He
"Belong to the herd we saw as we caine over
quickly whipped out the revolver, but before he the hill, I suppose?"
cot:J.d utter the words that were framed on his
"No, they belong up this way, where our ranch
· lips, Cheyenne Charlie :fired quickly and the is."
weapon went flying from the man's hand.
"Well, since you seem to be cooled down pretty
"None of that, you sneakin' coyote!" the scout well, probably you will be kind enough to tell us
exclaimed, his eyes flashing. "I oughter put that whe1·e the nearest ranch is. You see, the sun is
bullet through your heart, but Young Wild West getting pretty well down. and we want to get
never wants nothin' done like that, it seems. He's somewhere before dark."
"All right, Young Wild West. If you faller
always willin' ter give ther worst kind of a galoot
a show. You meant ter shoot Wild, I know, an' ther:..trail you was ridin' on afore you turned
I meant ter knock ther gun out of your hand. over here- ter us, you'll land direct to a big ranch
Now, then, ther :first man who touches his gun that's owned an' run by a man called Marcus
Hedge."
will die!"
"I suppose they call it the Hedge Ranch, eh?"
"That's right, Charlie," said the young dead"Oh, sometimes they call it that, but it's genshot, in his cool and easy way. "That was a
quick shot you made. You've certainly ,got it erally Hedge's ranch."
down to a :fine point. I couldn't have done a bit
"I see there is an H branded on the cattle you
better myself."
have here. You must wol'k for Hedge, then.'••
"Well, I sorter got ther bullet jest where I
At this the four villains looked at each other
wanted it, all,' I didn't have much time to do it, and appeared to be somewhat uneasy. Already
either," was the scout's reply. "But it's all right. the suspicions of our friends had been aroused.
I Teckon the·y'll be putty peaceful-like now. But It had struck them when thev saw the two men
say, Wild, you sartinly must have give it to that at the edge of the woods with the roped cattle
big galoot good and hm·d."
that they might be stealin.g- them. Now they
'"Well, I think his head struck the ground . were all quite satisfied that such was the ca:se.
rather hal'd. Then, again, you see I landed on As no reply had been made to his rema1·k, Wild

·YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE ROPERS
stepped over and tapping Buck on the shoulder,
.
"You didn't answei- mv auestion. Do you fellows work for Marcus Hedge, the ranchman ?"
"No,'' came the hesitating reply from the
leader.
"Well, what are you doing with two of his
cattle, then?"
·
"vVe bought 'em, an' we're 1rnin' ter take 'em
over to where they're buildin' ther railroad an'
sell 'em for beef. We do a little dealin' in beef,
yer know, on tbe1• side. We work on another
ranch over here, which is run i:)y a man called
Dan Parrott. His ula ce is called Fork Ranch."
"Oh, I see! Then you bought these two cattle
from Hedge, or some one who h:;id the privilege
of selling them'?"
"Yes, we bought 'em of his foreman ."
"How much did you pay for them?"
"Thirty dollars apieoe."
"Did you get a receipt?"
"Why, no. What do we want a receipt for?
We've got ther cattle, an' he's _got ther money."
"My friend, I don't believe you. It is · my
opinion that you stole the two stE~ers. Now, then,
rou had better untie them and let them go and
join the herd over there. I think you will be getting off very easily if you do this."
Before Buck could say anvthinll". Cal B~ggs
quickly stepped over and cut the rope that was
about the neck of the steer he had tied to the
tree.
"There ain't no use in tryin' ter git out of it,"
he said, shaking his head. "It would be found
out, anyhow, so we'll let 'em go."
•
"Let ther other one go, toq," Buck said, shrugging his shoulders. "We don't want ·ter have -no
trouble, even if we did buy 'em. Maybe ther
man we bought 'em of didn't have ther right ter
sell 'em. We don't know for sure whether hedid or not. We'll have ter run ther chances of
gittin' our money back." "Well, if you say Hedge's foreman sold them
to you, it will be easy enough to settle the matter, I think. Suppose you ride along with us and
we will find him."
"We won't bother now. Come on, boys, I
reckon we may as well go on."
Both steers started back through the wooda,
which told plainly that they had instinct enough
to go to the rest of the herd. There was a pe.c uliar smile on the face of Young Wild West as
the men mounted their .hoi-ses. He knew very '
well that he had caught cattle thieves, and it was
very satisfying to him at having been able to
spoil their game.
"Good-by!" he said, as they started to ride
away. "Perhaps we v.111 meet again."
"Oh, I think that's more than likely," Buck
Harrington answere.d, in a voice that was full
of meaning, for he had become very vengeful
now, and no doubt was resolved upon getting
square with the boy who had spoiled his game.
The five Ropers rode on, and were soon lost to
view behind a hill in the distance. Then Young
Wild West and his friends turned and rode to
the trail they had been following when they
caught sight of the men at the edge of the woods.
"Well, Charlie," said our hero, nodding to the
•~ut, "you were just talking as though you were
about disgusted because we had , not run up
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against anything in the way of exdtement. It
seems that it didn't take long to do it, after all.
While there was a little excitement while it
lasted, you can bet it is but the beginning of a
real adventure. Those five fellows are a bad lot,
and they will certainly want to get square on us
for interfering· with them. We will ride on to
Hedge's Tanch, and then it won't take long to
find out something about them. · Come on. The
pack-horses have rested pretty well, so I reckon
we can put up a little faster gait."
"Well, Wild," said the young deadshot's sweetheart, a s she rode up and took her place at his
side, "you don't know how good it made me feel
to see you thrash that big rascal. It is wonderful how you can do it. But it has got so that
every time I see you face a man who is anxious
to thrash you that I feel absolutely certain that
you will win."
"vVell, it's easy enough, Et. That man is, no
doubt, strong enough to pick me up and throw
me over his head. But I suppose I am quick
enough not to let him do it. I can hit a pretty
hard blow, too, and when I land one straight
something surely has to go down. It isn't my
strength that makes me what I am. It is my
quickness and coolness, I suppose. You know I
have the reputation of being wonderfully cool, 110
matter what happens."
_
"You always were that way ever since I knew
you, Wild."
"Well, I always will be, too . . That is the secret
of it all. Always keep cool, and think what is
best to be done. In other words, never do a
thing until you know what you are .doing. Oi
course, it takes a great many people a rather
long time to think of what to do, and by the time
they think of it it is too late. But, Et, it seems
that you have got to be pretty cool since we first
met."
"Well, if I have, it is all due to you, Wild. I
have tried my best to follow your example in
many things. I always could shoot and ride a
horse ever since I was big enough, but I never
learned exactly what it was to keep cool in times
of danger until I began watching you closely.
But I am not the only one who has profited by
your ~oolness and skill. I think Jim is & very
apt pupil."
Dart, who seldom had much to say, certainly
had improved wonderfully in the qualities the
girl spoke or since he had become the chum of
Young Wild West. But with Cheyenne Charlie
it was different. He was ·-one of the excitable
sOl't, who are altogether too impulsive, and it was
li wonder he had escaped being shot, for he had
been in many red-hot fights and scrimmal)l.'es.
There was no question as to his bravery, however. But he had a way of piling right in and
taking all sorts of chances when it was not necessary. However, the scout was always willing
to abide by· anything our hero said. He had
often said that he was proud to call Young Wild
West his leader, even though he was but a boy.
The party rode along the trail, and after they
had ascended the hill and were riding down where
it diverged to the left, they came in sight of the
herd of cattle they had noticed when they were
approaching farther back.
They also caught · sight of four cowboys
who were taking it easy under a clump of trees,
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something like a mile away. As they were quite
close to the trail they decided to ride over -and
interview them. The catttle range was rather
hilly, so they could not tell just how far the
ranch might be away. They were not long in
reachin,g the cowboyl'., who as soon as they saw
them approaching, arose to their feet and waited
for them to come up.
"Hello, boys!" the young deadshot called out,
in his cool and easy way. "Are you in the employ
of Marcus Hedge?"
"That's what we are, young feller I" one of
them answered.
"Well, I think if you send a man back over
there through the woods you will find a t!OUP,le
of your cattle. But which of you is the fore•
man?"
"I happen to be," said the man who had spoken
first. "I'm Bill Pierson, an' I've been workin'
for Marcus Hedge for nigh on ter three years."
"ls that so? Well, you don't look like a man
who would sell your l)_oss' cattle, for it strikes
me that you are all right."
"Sell my boss' cattle!" echoed the foreman, in
surprise. "\¥hat do yer mean by that, young
feller?"
"Well, we met five men at the other side of
that timber patch ·over there who had two cattle
with them. We had a little trouble with them,
and it fell to my duty to thrash the man who ,
called himself the leader of the five. Then I
learned from them that they had bought two
cattle from you at thirty dollars apiece, and that
they were taking them over to where the railroad is being built to sell for beef."
"What do yer think of that, boys!" exclaimed
Bill Pierson, turning to his companions. "Ther
Ropers must have been gittin' in some of their
work."
Then he turned to our hero and added:
"I never' sold no cattle to them fellers, you
kin bet. They stole 'em."
"Oh, I was· well satisfied of that at the time,
but I thought I would speak to you about it."
"Well, we know putty well who they was. ·
They call themselves ther Rop~rs, an_' they sartinly are mighty good at their busmess. Did
they tell you that they worked on ther Fork
Ranch?"
"Yes, that's just what they told ·us.''
"Well, that settles it, then. It was Buck Harrington an' his cronies. Everybody knows putty
well that they're ·crooks, though there ain't never
been any one who's been able ter ketch 'em an'
git proof ag'in 'em. Well, this is what I call putty good. It's ther first time we've ever got any
real evidence ag'in 'em. I reckon we had better
light out after 'em right away."
"Well, you had better go and look up the two
steers, anyhow," our hero answered. "But say!
how far is it to your ranch?"
"It's only about ten mile8 to ther other side of
ther ridge, right over there. But if you ride up
to ther trail an' keep on follerin' it, you'll soon
see it. Are yer goin' ter stop there?"
"Well, if it is agreeable to the owner, we may
stop until to-morrow morning."
•
"You're a mighty fine-lookin' lot, anyhow, an'
you have got .some splendid horses:''
"Did any of you fellers ever hear of Young
Wild West?" Cheyenne Charlie S$ked suddenly,

"I reckon we all have heard of him. By ginger,
boys!" and the foreman turned to his companions, "that's Young Wild West I've been talkin'
to, as sure as guns!"
The young deadshot smiled at this, and then
quickly informed him that he was entirely correct. Then the cowboys .showed their delight
when he shook hands with them and introduced
the rest of the party.
"Well, boys," said Wild, "I reckon we will ride
on over to the ranch. You can go and look for
the two cattle. The chances are you won't be
able to get the five Ropers just now, but you can
feel assured that they will show up around these
parts again, for their leader certainly has it
in for me, good and strong. We will help you run
them down, all right, and don't you forget it."
So saying, Wild turned and rode back for the
trail, followed by the rest. The cowboys watched
them, and then mounting their horses they started for the timber.

CHAPTER Ill.-At Hedge's Ranch.
Our friends were not long in coming in sight
of the ranch. It struck them all quite forcibly
that it was a prosperous man who owned the
house, buildings and large scope of land. Every•
thing seemed to be in the very best of condition.
The cattle, even, were more fat than those they
were accustomed to coming across in their
travels.
"I reckon this feller called Hedge must be
pretty well fi..xed," Cheyenne Charlie observed,
as he nodded with satisfaction at the scene.
"Most likely, Charles. Well, I have an idea
that we will be cordially received, for it is very
seldom that a ranchman objects to taking in
guests ove1· night," said Wild.
"We have struck a few who were altogether
too willing to take us in, Wild," Arietta spoke
up. "You remember the ranch we stopped at
once where there was a man-trap?"
"Yes, I remember that, all right, Et. But none
of us got into the trap, did we?"
"Oh, no! But it was very dangerous, after
all."
"I guess we won't find anything like that on
this ranch, so come on. I .see a couple of men
riding toward us. Probably one of them is the
owner."
Sure .enough, two riders had started from the
corral that was situated about a quarter of a
mile from the long, one-story house. One of them
wore a flaming red shirt with sleeves rolled up,
and his mount was a piebald cayuse, similar
to the one Hop Wah always rode. When the
Chinaman saw the horse he became greatly interested.
"Lat horsee allee samee likee mine, Misler
Wild," he called out.
"So I see, Hop," was the reply.
"My blother allee timee tellee me he likee
havee horse likee lat."
"Maybe he kin make a trade with ther feller,"
Cheyenne Charlie spoke up.
"Me allee samee tly, so be," Wing declared,
for he was more interested than he had made
out.
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It was not long before the two horsemen met
our friends, and as they all reined in their
horses the red-shirted man on the piebald steed
took off his hat and called out, sharply:
"How are yer, strangers? I never seen a
nicer lot of folks together in all my life. I
s'pose you're headin' for my house, over there,
ain't yer?"
"Ai·e you Marcus Hedge?" Wild asked, after
returning the salute.
"That's just who I am, young feller. Maybe
I don't look as though I'm ther boss around here,
but I am, jest ther same. I own this ranch, an'
I spend a lot of my time in workin' on it, too.
I ain't one of ther kind what believes in layin'
around idle, even though they git a little money
ahead. I like ter work, I do. I was brought
up on a ranch, an' I never expect ter live away
from one, no matter if I live to be a hundred."
"Well, I don't blame you for that. You certainly have got a very prosperous-looking place.
Now, then, I may as well tell you that we rode
over this way for the purpose of getting accommodations for the night. We might stay over
until morning, and we may stay a little longer.
It all depends upon what happens. We had a
little excitement just before we met four of
your men, and I am pleased to say we were
able to save a couple of fine, fat steers for you."
"ls that so?" and the ranchman looked at the
boy in surprise.
"Yes, but before I tell you anything about it
I want to introduce myself and companions."
Wild quickly did this, and the ranchman, who
declared that he had often heard of them all,
was greatly delighted. When the usual handshaking had been gone through, the cowboy who
had come over with Hedge was introduced. He
seemed to act as though he felt it a great honor,
especially when the girls shook bands with him,
for, as he said, he was nothing but a common
cowboy.
"Never mind about that," our hero nodded,
with a smile. "A common cowboy is as good as
p. rich rancbman, any time, so long as he shows
himself to be a real' man."
"That's ther way to talk, Young Wild ·west!"
the ranchman exclaimed. "You have 1got ther
right idea, an' from all accounts you're made
of ther right kind of stuff, too. I've heard said
that you're ther coolest thing that bas never been
frore."
"that's a good one, ain't it, Wild?" Cheyenne
Charlie asked, with a laugh. "Ther coolest thing
what never was froze! "I'm goin' ter remember
that, blamed if I ain't. Ther first thing you know
we'll begin callin' yer ice-cream, or somethin'
like that--! mean, ice-cream afore it has been
froze."
This caused a ripple of laughter, for now and
then Cheyenne Charlie got off a pretty clever
remark, even if he was uneducated and uncouch
Ranchman Hedge waited
in his manner.
patiently while they were talking, and finding
that Wild must have forgotten about what be
was going to tell him, he called his attention
to it.
"Oh, yes!" the young deadshot said. "Excuse
me, Mr. Hedge. I will tell you about it."
He related in detail how they had met the
five villainous Ropers, and what had happened.
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"Well, by 1ginger!" exclaimed the ranch. "Ther
Ropers had been caught at last, have they? Well,
I want ter tell yer right here that they've been
under suspicion a long time. Lots of us has
tried ter ketch 'em when we've missed cattle.
But ther funniest thing about it is we've never
missed very many, an' it's ~ard--Ur say, sometimes, whether we've ever lost any or not. But
there's a lot of beef bein' used over along that
new railroad track."
"How far is that from here?" Wild asked.
"We didn't come that way, so. we failed to see
an~hing like a railroad track."
"Well, I s'pose it must be twenty-five or thirty
miles from here, as near as I kin judge. It's a
spur they're buildin' from ther main line of
ther Fort Worth line. Ther branch runs up to
ther north, so it won't help me any. There's a
lot of us as think that it ain't goin' ter amount
ter anything an' that there'll be a whole lot of
stockholders mighty sore afore many months.
But they've got an awful gang workin' there,
I've heard, an' they're shippin' up a lot of beef.
I s'pose I've been helpin' 'em along in that line1
though I don't know it, 'cause I ain't never sold
anything that went up there."
"Wel~, we happen to know that they have missed gett1,ng two of your cattle, anyhow."
;;so ther boys went after 'em, did they?"
Yes, your foreman and the three men he had
'Yith him took our advice and rode over to the
timber to look for the cattle, which had been set
free. I hardly think they found the Ropers1 as
you call them, however. They will be a little
timid a~out igetting around now, though of course
they will be back, and before long. I will get
all the blame for catching them in the act, of
course."
"Most likely yer will, if you made 'em give
up ther cattle."
"Well, I reckon we certainly made them give
them up. They seemed pretty glad to do it,
too. But Buck Harrington won't mind that so
much as he will what happened before he turned
the cattle loose. You see, he threatened to slap
my face. He was going to clean me up, you
know. Then we had a little fight, if it might be
called such, but it was rather one-sided, for I
easily got the best of him. He is a big, strong
man, and no doubt he could have wiped up the
ground with me, if I had let him get a good hold
upon me. But I didn't do that. I hit him a
couple of times, and that settled him."
"You lickeg Buck Harrington, Young Wild
West?"
The ranchman looked at the boy in surprise.
"Well, I suppose you can call it that."
"If you had been there an' see it I reckon you
would say ther Ng galoot got licked, fast
enough," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up, smiling
grimly. "But say, Mr. Hedge, Young Wild West
ldn lick any man as ever wore shoe-leather. I
.
don't bar no one when I say that."
"Hold on, Charlie, don't go to lauding me too
highly. There are thousands of men and boys
who might easily whip me in a fist fight. I
am not the only one who is rather quick and
clever, and I don't want any one to think that
I have any such feeling."
"All right, Wild," and the scout shook his
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head. "You kin say tl1at all you're a mindter,
but I've got my opinion, jest ther same."
"I reckon I have got mine, too," Marcus Hedge
declared, as he looked at the young- deadshot, admiringly. · "But never mind. We won't talk no
more about that. I believe what yer say, Cheyenne Charlie, an' that settles it. Now, then, I
want yer ter ride over to ther ranch with me,
an' I'll introduce you to ther folks. We'll hurry
along a little, 'cause I know my wife would feel
a little put out if yer was to git there jest as
she igot ther supper ready. She will want tel'
git somethin' a little extra, yer know, 'cause it
wouldn't do to give guests jest ther same as
we're in ther habit of eatin' ourselves."
"Don't you think anything like that, Mr.
Hedge!" our hero exclaimed laughingly. "We
are always ready to tak,;) what we get, and we
never look for anything fancy. I am quite sure
that the food you are in the habit of' eating
when you are alone with your family is quite
good enough for us."
"Well, that's all right, too, but you know what
ther fashion is. When company comes we've
always got to put on an extm-clean tablecloth,
an' if there's any sweetmeats in ther house it's
got to be put out. If there ain't no fresh cake
ther proper thing to do is to make some in a
hurry. Then, again, if ' we've got time, there's
always plenty of young chickens to be killed. It
don't take lon,g ter kill an' pick ther feathers
from a few chickens, an' after dippin 'em a lot
in cold water ter take out ther animal heat, I
reckon they'xe fit ter fry in good old butter, every
time. My wife has a way of fryin' chickens in
butter after she's sprinkled a little cornmeal on
'em, an' then plastered 'em over with some eggs
that's been beat up into a foam. She puts a
little salt on, too, an' sometimes jest a dash of
red pepper, an' Great Scott I if them chickens
she cooks that way don't taste good, there ain't
nothin' that ever does."
"Hold on I" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie, putting up his hand and acting as though he felt
like fainting, "don't talk no more, Boss Hedge.
The1· first thing you know you'll be makin' me
tighten my belt."
The ranchman .laughed heartily at this.
"Well, it's all right. If you folks is willin' ter
wait about an .hour after we git to ther ranch,
I reckon there will be plenty of fried chicken.
I'll tell my wife that you don't care nothin' about
cookin', an' that you all want a lot of fresh
milk, with some good bread that I know was
baked this mornin', an' plenty of jelly an' sweet
meats to be chucked in after ther fried chicken
an' other stuff has been disposed of. Now, then,
how about it? Are yer willin' ter wait an hour
after we git there?"
"Great gimlets!" cried Cheyenne Charlie, holding up his hands. "Don't say no more. I i-eckon
I kin wait two hours. But I'm like Wild. I'll
bet all I'm worth that your wife will have plenty
ter eat without goin' to ther trouble of fryin'
any chickens."
"Let it go at that," the ranchman answered, a
smile on bis face. "Come on. We'll light out
for ther ranch right away."
Then turning to the cowboy, he added:
"Jack, you go an' look up ther foreman an'
ther other three men."

' boss," the cowboy answered, and
"All right,
then away he galloped.
'l'he rest then turned direct for the ranch
house, and were not long in reaching it.
"I've got somewhat of a :f;amily, yer know,"
Hedge explained, as they rode up and dismounted
before the door. "The1·e's my wife, in ther first
place. She's ther same kind of a dispositioned
person as I am. She was born .an' brought up
on a ranch, an' she ain't never thought of livin'
any different kind of a life. Then there's ther
four children. There's two boys an' two gals.
Ther oldest is sixteen, an' ther youngest is four.
But t}l.at ain't all ther family yet. Yer see, I've
been putty lucky in my line of business, an' I
thought I could afford ter hire some one ter
teach ther kids. Well, one day after I had been
advertisin' in a lot of ther papers of different
counties, a pale-faced young woman comes along,
sayin' that she had been a schoolteacher once, an'
that she was a widder. She wanted ther job.
This was about five years ago, an' she's been
here ever since. Why, yer oughter know that
gal sartinly showed herself to be mighty smart.
Why, we've even got a piano here, an' ther two
gals kin play wonderfully. I ain't braggin' on
it, but I think I've got about as nice a home as
there is anywhere this side of ther Mississippi."
It was easy for our friends to tell that Ranchman Hedge was a very contented man. His
whole face fairly glowed when he spoke of liis
ho}De and family, and the pleasant surroundings.
It was just then that the front door of the
house opened hurriedly and a rather stout woman
of pleasing appearance came out.
"There's my wife now," said Hedge, as he
turned to her, proudly. "Come out here, Mary.
I want ter introduce you to Young Wild West
an' his friends."
The woman came quickly enough, and the way
she received the strangers when she was introduced to them was quite enough to convince them
all that they had made no mistake in stopping
at Hedge's ranch. Pretty soon the children came
out, and then came the governess. They were all
a happy lot, and Cheyenne Charlie was so impressed by it all that he leaned over to his wife
and whispered:
"Gal, do you know I've often thought that if
I ever got tired of ridin' around, day after day.
lookin' for somethin' excitin', I'd like ter settle
down like this. There's only one thing, though,
that would keep me from doin' it. That is 'ca11se
we ain't got no kids."
"Well, every one is not blessed with children.
Charlie, _,you know," Anna answered, soberly.
"You shouldn't let that worry you."
"Oh, I ain't worryin'. You're good enough
for me, an' you know it."
"What are you two talking about?" Arietta
asked, mischievously, for she had heard part of
the conve1·sation.
"Nothin'," the scout retorted. "Can't a man
say somethin' to his wife without somebody thinkm' funny of it?"
"Oh, I am not thinking funny of it, but I
thought I heard you talking about children."
"We was. I was je~t tellin' Anna how nice it
looked to see Hedge an' his wife with all them
kids around 'em."
"Well, it does look rather nice, I'll admit."
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Arietta answered, deciding not to go any further,
for she could tell plainly that Charlie was not
over-pleased at her interference. But the incident was soon forgotten, for the children made
so much noise, and everybody seemed ,to be so
happy, that no matter how sober any one mig·ht
have felt just then, they would surely have melted
and become happy themselves. It was near six
o'clock by this time, and as the girls were ushered into the house the odor from cooldng came to
their nostrils. The governess, whose name was
Betty Davis, showed how capable she was by
making the guests at home. When she had done
this and directed them whel'e they could find
soap, water and towels, she excused herself and
hurried to the kitchen. Of course, Arietta, Anna
and Eloise knew what she did this fo1·. She
was going to help the mistress of the house prepare supper. Meanwhile, Wild and his partners
and the two Chinamen had been escorted to the
barn, whe1-e they could put away their horses
and store their camping outfit and supplies.

CHAPTER IV.-A Talk on Liquor.
Marcus Hedge proved tO' be a very talkative
man. He rattled away at a great rate, while
our hero· and his partners were at the barn
with him. Of course, he asked many questions,
for he had heard considerable about them all.
Finally he looked sharply at the two Chinamen
who had .finished their task and were standing
as thou,g-h waiting to be told what to do, and
said:
"So yer need two heathens to help yer out, eh,
Young Wild West·?"
"No, Mr. Hedge, we don't. One would be quite
sufficient. But the fact is that we all think
we must have the two of thtm. They are broth·ers, you know. That fellow there," pointing to
Wing, "was first employed by us to do the cooking and other wo1·k that was required when we
went into camp He is all right for the purpose,
and we couldn't think of parting company with
him. It happened that this fellow," nodding to
Hop, "came along one time and discovered that it
was his long-lost brother we had in our employ.
That fact alone was quite enough to make us
hire him. But it was not that, however, that
caused us to do it. The fact is that Hop proved
to be such a- comical fellow and was so clever
that it did not take us long to become ii;reatly
attached to him. I have good reason to believe
that he is very much attached to us, too. You
must have heard of our clever Chinee if you
have heard about us, Mr. Hedge."
"Can't say as I ever did," the ranchman decla1·ed, shaking his head, as though he was trying to remember something.
"Well, I will tell you then. Hop Wah looks
to be a very innocent heathen, doesn't he?"
"Well, of ther two he looks to be ther more
innocent, I should say," was the admission.
"Well, that's what almost every one would
think. But that is not so. Hop Wah is cleve-r
enough· to be Emperor of China, Sometimes I
think that if he had remained there lonig enough
he would have deposed the ruler there and would
now be in his place. He is a clever sleight-of-
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hand performer, and he always knows just what
to do at the right time. He also is so full
of fun that he never feels quite easy unless he is
playing a joke on some one. You might call these
good qualities, for they certainly have proven to
be a lot of benefit to us. But few people who
have very good qualities are entirely devoid of
bad ones. Hop has his failings. Sometimes he
will tell a lie just for the fun of it. That is
bad, of course."
"Well, I don't know about that," and the ranchman shook his head and grinned. "If a feller
tells a lie jest for ther fun of it, an' don't harm
no one by it, I can't see as there's an awful lot
wrong about it."
"Well, we call that one of his bad qualities.
But the woi-st one he has, however, is that he
likes 'h)hisky too much."
"Well, I reckon that is sorter bad. I don't
blame no one for drinkin' a little liquor now
an' then, 'cause from ther way I've studied u p
thinigs I think that there ain't no one livin' who
kin git along entirely without somethin' in ther
way of a stimulant. I've read books a whole
lot, an' I've formed my own opinion. Now, then
I'll tell yer what I mean. A woman, when sh~
feels sorter fagged out, will hit ther kitchen
mighty quick an' brew a strong cup of tea. After
she ch-inks ther tea she feels better. Sometimes
it's coffee, an' most men who think that liquor is
rank pizen to their system will drink a lot of
strong coffee. That's one side of it. It's all
stimulant, yer know. When yer come to ther
majority of men, es1Jecially them what yer find
around these parts, they feel as thoug·h they
want somethin', an' when they feel putty hard
that way they think ther somethin' that they
want 1s tanglefoot. If they took one drink an'
went on about their business it would do 'em
whole lot of good. But all men ain't alike. Some
gits their nerves settled with ther drink, an' then
they think they've ,got ter pile in a whole lot
more and when they do pile in a lot more they
genei-ally open up an' keep on goin' till they git
on ther rampage, or somethin' like that. Every
man don't want ter fight, though, when he gits
full of tanglefoot. Some gits jolly an' wants
ter dance an' talk so fast that no one else kin
git a word in edg.ewise, while others feel that
they kin lick all creation. But, keepin' to ther
subject, I'm goin' ter tell yer that I believe that
one drink of whisky is better for a man's system
than one ·strong cup of coffee."
·
""\,Veil, I can't agree with you exactly on that,
Mr. Hedge. You see, I have never tasted whisky
yet, and as long as I keep in the same mind I
never •will. I do drink coffee, though I never
have it very strong."
"Well, what do yer drink coffee for?"
"Oh, I don't know, unless it is because I was
brought up to drink it."
"Wild," spoke up the scout, a mischievous
twinkle in his eye8, "that's ther fil'St time I
ever heard you say you didn't know why you
done a thing. Now, then, I'm goin' ter tell you
somethin' about me. You say you was brought
up ter drink coffee, an' tlrnt's why yer don't
drink whisky. Of course, I had a little coffee
now an' then, but my father an' mother was
killed by Injuns when I was so blamed small that
I don't remember anything about 'em. Ther only

a
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relative I've got that I know of is an uncle who
lives in Prescott. I had ter knock around an'
hustle for myself. I don't jest remember ther
fiJ st time I ever tasted liquor, but I think it
was when I was a little kid, an' got lost one time
from a wagon train that was headin' for Fort
Bridger. I wandered around in ther woods, an'
'all I had ter eat was some berries an' a squirrel,
which I shot. I didn't have no matches ter light
a fire, but I got so hungt'y that I had ter eat
ther squirrel raw. When I was· found I was so
blame weak that they give me some whisky an'
water, an' that, I think, was what saved my
life."
"Well, I don't know about that, Charlie. I
think if thev liad given you som:e mil~ and fed
you ,gradually you would have come around all
right," said Wild.
"Milk!" echoed the scout. "Where in tlrnnderation was they• goin' ter git milk from? Why,
all they had with 'em in ther line of drinkables
was some whisky an' water. They had ter give
me what they had."
"All right, Charlie. But I reckon you have
found out that too much whisky is no good."
"Oh, yes, I've found that out, ·an' I've stuck to
it too ·wild. But I'm like Hedge. I believe a
little drink 'now an' then is all right."
"All right, Charlie; you have a perfect right
tc believe the ·way you like. You know my
opinion on the subject."
No one said anything further, for Young
Wild We.;t's lasj; remark seemed to settle it. But
there was one present who was doing a lot of
thinking just then, and this was no other than
Hop Wah. He kept smiling at the ranchman, and
finally Hedge went over to him and_ said: .
"Well, you sartinly seem to be m a mighty
good humor, heathen."
"Lat li,ght. Me allee samee feelee velly muchee
goodee, so be. But," and he lowered his voice
to a whisper as he leaned forward close to
Hedge's ear, "maybe me feelee velly muchee. bettee if me havee lillee dlinkee of tanglefoot."
"All right, you kin bet your life you're goin'
ter have it. You come right along with me.
Fetch your brother too."
,ving, who was not averse to taking something
in the way of liquor now and then, smiled and
gave a nod. Young Wild West, of course, knew
it would be useless for him to sav anything.
He knew the two Chinamen so well that he had
long since given up the idea of trying to do
anything in the way of preventing them from
what he thought were very bad habits. So long
as they conducted themselves well am! attended
to the duties they had been enigaged to perform,
it wa.!I all he could really ask from them. If it
had not been that both had rendered efficient
service to them, and that on more than one occasion Hop had been the direct means of saving
lives of not onJy Young Wild West but of his
friends, as welt, things might have been different. They all went back to the house, and.
tho ranchman insisted on taking the Chinamen
right into the sitting-room.
,
"Mary," he called out, "come in an' hea1· somethin' about Young Wild West's clever Chinee,
Hn' }::s brother."
But the mi11tress of the ranch was· very busy
just then, a~ when she showed herself it was

easy for our hero and his companions to see that
she was somewhat annoyed.
"Mr. Hedge, I reckon you had better wait until
a little later. I can see that your wife is very
busy just now, and she doesn't want to bother
about listening to what you might say about Hop
~'ah. I promise you that some time this eventng he will give you an entertainment, and then
you can all find out pretty well what he is."
"All right," and the ranchman nodded for his
wife to go back to the kitchen, which she prompt' ly did.
Then turning to Hop and Wing, Hedge said:
"I've got a little room in ther back part of
tber house which I call a pantry. I've got a
strong lock on it, too, 'cause I don't know at
what time some of my cowboys might •take a
notion ter git in there. You two heathens coma
in with me; an' you, too, Cheyenne Charlie," he
added.
"All right, boss," the scout answered, and then
they all went out, leaving Wild and Jim in the
company of the girls. They did not remain away
long, which' told plainly that the ranchman was
one who did not go to exc-,ss. Hop and Wing
were then told by Wild that they might go out
and look around, and that they would receive
their supper in the Kitchen later on.
"Well," said Hedge, as he sat down, a broad
1grin on his face, "that feller ye:r; call l;Iop is sartinly a wonder. Why, he kept me laughin' all
ther time by sayin' funny things, an' he kin keep
a straight face when he says 'em, too."
"Oh, yes, he can do that all right, Mr. Hedge,"
the young deadshot answered. "I don't suppose he said anything about playing draw poker,
did he?"
.
"How did yer know that?" and the ranchman
looked surprised.
"Well, I forgot to tell you. that he is an inveterate gambler. He can beat the best cardsharp I ever saw at his own game. I wish you
would tell the foreman and the rest of your men
not to think of doing any gambling with him."
"Is that so?"
"Yes, that is true. I have already told you
t.bat he is a very clever ·magician. That should
Riake you understand that he ought to,be capable of cheating at cards."
"Vi'ell, that's so, too, but I never once thought
of that. Do you know," and a broad smile showed on his face, . "I've got a mighty strong likin'
for poker. Of course, I never go in deep enough
ter hurt myself. But it's ther greatest game that
was ever invented."
"I have no doubt of that. I can play poker
myself."
"Do yer ever play much?" and the ranchman
appeared to be rather eager.
"No, it is very seldom that I play. I might
say that wKen I do play poker it is not for the
purpose of winning money at all."
"It must be jest for ther pastime, then. That's
ther way it is with me."
"No, it isn't that, either. There have been
quite a. few times in my life when I have been
looking for information, and I have found it a
g·ood idea to sit in a game of foker. That is a
good way to draw out a mans chal'acter, you
know."
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"Yes, I s'pose it is," and the ranchman shook
his head as though he did not quite understand.
"Suppose, for instance," Wild went · on, "that
you suspected that a man wai:; playing a double
part. I mean by that that in case there was a
band of outlaws or road agents located somewhere, and that no one was able to catch their
leader. It might occur to you that the leader
would disguise himself and pose as an honest
man at different times."
"I think I know what you're drivin' at," and
Hedge nodded.
"'¥ell, suppose you were to suspect a certain
man who was thought to be honest, as far as
being an outlaw was concerned, and yet was
very fond of gambling. Don't you think it would
be a good idea to get in a game of poker with
him and draw him out?"
"Well, there might be something in that, but
I !don't know as ~'.d ever think of goin' so deep
as all that."
•
"Well, I -have had experience, and nea'rly e.Jery
time I have been able to prove that my convictions were right."
"An' that's ther only time you ever play draw
poker?"
"Yes, that's right. I don't believe in gambling,
and I don't believe in drinking liquor. But that
don't say that I am to tell others what they
must or must not do." ·
"Thunder!" exclaimed the ranchman. "Young
Wild West, you sartinly have got things jest
right. No wonder you're knowed all over ther
country for ther good things you have done ter
help along them what want ter do right, an' be
honest."
It was a pleasant evening they all spent, for
after they sought the inside of the house, Hoo
was induced to perform several of his magic
tricks, greatly to the deli,ght of those who had
never seen them before.

CHAPTER V.-Our Friends Visit Fork Ranch.
After• passing a very comfortable night at
Hedge's ranch, Young Wild West and his partners arose, ready for business. They all knew
quite well that they would have a lively time
with the five Tascally · cowboys who called· themselves the Ropers. That was as plain as if some
one had told them of it.
"Mr. Hedge," said Wild, as he was eating an
early breakfast with the i:anchman, "what sort
of a man is Dan Parrott, the owner of Fork
Ranch?"
"Oh, I reckon he's about ther same as ther
average ranchman in these parts," was the re. ply. "Ther truth is, though, that I never took
much of a likin' ter Dan, an' I don't think he
likes me very much. But that ain't 'cause we
ever had any trouble. It's mighty few differences I've had with any one. I've plodded along
in my steady, old-fashioned way, an' that's why
I've got what I have now. But as I told ye1·
afore, I was born an' brought up on a ranch, 'so
there ain't nothin' strange that I should own one
now."
"That is true, Mr. Hed~e. But to get back to
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Parrott. So you never had much of a liking
for him, eh '?''
"No, I can't say that I did. There's somethin'
about Dan Parrott that don't strike me jest right.
But mind yer, I ain't sayin' that I know of anything wrong that he's done. He's got a SOl't
overbearin' way, an' it's a wonder to me that he's
kept them five fellers what is called ther Ropers
so long in his employ. He sartinly can't keep
any cowboys very long, 'cause they're Ieavin'
about every month, an' he keeps takin' on new
ones."
"Well, there might be a reason for his liking
the five scoundrels."
"There might be, but I don't know what it is."
"I don't know, either, but maybe I will find
out. I mean to take a ride over to Fork Ranch
this morninig. Can't you go with us? Probably
you could think of something that might be an
excuse for going over ther."
"Well, I reckon I wouldn't have ter think much
to find an excuse. Dan has got a reaper over
there that belongs ter me, an' I'll be needin' it
putty soon. Neither of us does much in ther
farmin' way, but we always manage ter raise
enough grain ter feed ther horses throuo•h ther
winter. There ain't always good grass, ye; know,
especially for horses. Ther cows and steers kin
make out all right, but if you want a good saddlehorse you have got ter give him a little grain
once in a while. That's ther way I've found it."
"I know that well enough, Mr. Hedge. But
we can't always have the gTain to feed the horse,r
just when we want it. One thing about this part
of the country is that what grass there is, is very
nutritious. The horses are used to it, so they
thrive on it. But how about this reaper? You
think it really ought to be returned to you, eh?"
"Yes, , it's about time. I let him have it as
soon as I cut my wheat an' rye, an' now it's
gitting along time ter cut ther oats. I ain't
got an awful' big patch ' of oats. It's only about
thirty ~cres. I generally do ther cuttin' my-self, an ther boys turn to an' help me git it in.
Of course, there ain't steady work for all ther
men I've got here ther year 'round, yer know.
When ther brandin' is done in ther spring we
need 'em all, an' more, too, an' it's ther same
when we make ther fall round-up. But I've always made it a point ter keep a irnod man ther
year 'round, whether there was anything for him
ter do or not."
"A very good point, and it seems that you
ha;ve been successful in being that way, too." ·
'Well, I've got along putty well," and the
ranohman nodded rather proudly. "But say!
since you want ter take a ride over to' Fork
Ranch, I'll git my horse ready as soon as I git
done with my breakfast, an' we'll go over. I
s'pose your pards will go, too."
"Oh, yes!"
"An' maybe it might be a good idea ter take
Bill Pierson along."
·
"Just as you like."
"Well, Bill kin tell ther boys what ter do
which ain't mueh, a~yhow .. There's two big herd~
of my cattle out quite a distance on ther range,
but there's men there to look after 'em. Thar
few boys what's in jest now kin easy git th\itinstructions from Bill, who knows as 1nuch about
ther business a~ I d,o, so he kip go~~Jong with_us"
, · . ~;;

of

12

YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE ROPER S

The 1·anclunan hurriedly finished his breakfast
"You wantee sell um piebald horse?"
and then went outside to find his foreman. As
"\Vell, I don't know. I never thought about
vVild and his partners left the dining-roo m and sellin' him.
Would you like ter buy him?"
WE-nt to the parlor, as the ranchman 's wife proud"Me likee buy veHy muchee."
ly called it, they found the girls just appearing
"Well," and the ranchrnan looked at him
from their sleeping- apartmen t.
cu-riously, "I'll think it over an' let yer know
"You a1·e a little late this morning, Et," ·wild afore yon leave
here. Most likely we kin strike
said, with a cheery smile. "We have had our a bargain. I thought
it was a putty good nag
breakfast already."
you was ridin' yistcrda.y."
"What did you get up so early for, Wild?" the
"Velly goodee horse, so be."
girl asked.
"Ther heathen has always been a little jealous
"Well, as soon as I heard some one stirring of Hop on
of his broncho bein' a piebald,"
about in the house I couldn't lie in bed any . spoke up account
Cheyenne
longer. I reckon it was the same wi th Charlie seen a circus once, Charlie. "Most likely he's
an' he thinks it looks a little
and Jim, for as soon as I got out they followed smart ter ride a nag
like that."
suit. When · we found that the b1·eakfast was
"Oh!" and the ranchman laughed. "So he's goabout readv there was nothing for us to do but in' on looks, is he?
Well, that's somethin' I never
to accept the invitation to eat with Mr. Hedge. do when I
buy a horse. If I find that he's a
But it is all right. I reckon you 1girls can make putty·hom ely
out pretty well. You have got plenty of -com- an' got plentybeast, but is sound in leg an' wind,
of life in him, that's enou,g-h for
pany."
me.' I
I understan d now. He wants
The company he referred to must have been ter havereckon
nag· what's as good-look in' as his
the ranchman 's children, for they could be heard brother's. a Well,
chattering and running about the house. Pretty strike a bargain that's all right. I reckon I'll
with him. I'll try his horse, an'
soon Betty Davis, the governnes s, appeare?. if I like
him all right I mill,"ht make a. trade."
After greeting her plea;-;antly, our hero and his
Wing was delighted to hear this, and he turned
partners told the girls that thev were gomg to and looked
take a ride over to Fork Ranch and look for that he feltat his brother in a way that showed
he was going to be on even terms
the Ropers. Arietta was not a bit surprised at with
as far as a mount went. The ranchthis, nor was she at all alarmed. But Anna and man him,
no moxe about it just then, but proEloise had not yet learned to feel exactly at ease ceededsaid
to saddle the horse he was going to xide.
when they knew Charlie and Jim were likel~ to In a few
our friends were ready, and as
get into dange;·. However, they made no ob1ec- they led minutes
their horses outside, Bill Pierson, the
iions so the three soon left the house and made foreman,
came ridin,g up.
their' way to the barn. When they got there '
"Good-mo rnin', boys!" he called out, waving his
they found that Hop had been before them, and
that their horses had ueen neatly gr oor,:ied. _He hat. "This is what I call real nice. I would
was just finishing up his own horse, while Wmg have felt a little sore if I hadn't been asked ter
was looking after his mount and the two pack- go along with yer over to Fork Ranch. I s'pose
Dan Parrott will be a whole lot surprised when
horses.
.
"You takee ·1mee lide lis morning, M1sler he sees u s comfn'."
"Prebably there will be others there .who will
Wild?" Hop asked, looking at the young deadshot
be surprised ," Wild answered , with a smile.
a,nd smiling.
.
.
":Well," and the foreman shook his head, "I've
"Yes, Hop, we are gomg to ride over to a
neighbori ng ranch. · Mr. Hedge wants to go over b✓e'n thinkin' putty hard, an' I can't believe that
to see about a reaper that he leaned the xanch- them Ropers would dai~ ter go up there after
bein' caught stealin' cattle. They know putty
man."
.
. ,,
well what ther boss there would do if he caught
"How far you go, M1slex vV1ld?
.
"I don't know exactly. How about it, •Mr. 'em."
"Well, I am ,going to see to it that the boss
Hedge? What rs the distance to Fork Ranch?"
"Jest about twelve miles," the ranchman an- don't threaten to arrest them, even."
Marcus 'Hedge looked at the boy, curiously ,
swexed. "That's only a little jog frol'l'!- here."
"Yes, that's right. We can tak~ 1_t easy and and then gave a- nod.
"I'm goin' ter do jest as you say, anyhow,
do it in Jess than an hour. But 1f 1t comes ~o
the point, I have got a horse that could do 1t Wild," he answered .
"All right. Don't say anything about arrestin much less time."
Wing left his work when he saw the ranchman ing them. Let me do the talking, if they happen
getting his horse ready. There were . several to be there."
"Well, that's all settled, then. You understan d
fine bronchos in the stalls, and whe~ Wmg saw
that he was not going to tak~ the -piebald steed that, don't yE_!r, Bill?"
The last was addressed to the foreman.
that looked so much like Hop s, he stepped over
"I sartinly do, boss," was the reply. "Young
rather timidly .and said:
.
.
"You allee samee gottee horsee hkee my Wild West is ter have all ter say about it."
"Well, come on, then. Of course, I s'pose I'm
bl other."
,
ter do ter talkin' ter Dan Panott. - I'm goin'
"Oh, that piebald nag, yer mean? Yes, thats
right. I noticed that Hop had one th_at looke1 ter ask him if he kin manage ter fetch our reaper
back. We',ve got ter have it putty soon ter cut
a whole lot like him when I met yer yisterday .
ther oats, yer know."
"Lat velly nicee horse, so be."
"That's right, but I'll be~ t~at if he wasn:t
"Yes, he'·s a putty g:ood :nag, I will say: He's
as tough as kin be, an· .. n go a 101:i:r distance asked for it he would keep 1t till he cut all his
own oats. He's that kind of a ma:n, anyhow. He
in a day. But when it comes to quick work, I
don't seem to worry about what anybody else has
like this here roan better."
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got ter do, so long as he gits his own work done.
It's a wonder to me he don't buy a reaper of his
ov.rn."
"Well, never mind. I always believe in lendin'
anything I've got, so long as they bring it back
in good condition. We'll ,git ther :reaper, all
right."
"And we'll get the Ropers, too," added our hero.
"Well, them fellers oughter be jailed, an' no
mistake. They've been under suspicion a mighty
long time, an' it seems · that you have been ther
first one to ketch 'em in ther act of stealin'
cattle."
"Well, I hardly think they'll steal any more
cattle and sell them to the railroad people. But
come on. · Let's be off."
The boys spoke to Spitfire, the splendid sorrel
stallion he always rode, and away he went at a
gallop, the rest following. When they had covered probably half a mile, Cheyenne Charlie happened to look behind him.
"Great gimlets!" he exclaimed. "Here comes
that foolish heathen of a Hop. Who told him he
could come with us?"
All eyes were turned instantly. Sure enough,
· Hop was riding along on his piebald cayuse. A
grin showed on the face of the .ranchman instantly.
"It's all right for him ter come, ain't it, Wild?"
h-e asked, turning to our hero.
"Well, I don't see that there should be any
objections," was the i·eply. "I suppose he has
nn idea that he will have a chance to play a
joke over at Fork Ranch. Well, let him come."
"That's right, \-Vild," the scout snoke up. "If
we can't git in a scrimmage over there we kin
have a chance ter laugh, 'cause Hop sarti'nly will
play a trick on some one afore ".Ve lea_ve there."
They slackened the speed of then· horses a
trifle, and in a very few minutes the clever
Chinee overtook them. Then it was that the
scout's manner suddenly cha:niged. He made out
that he was very angry, and nodding to the
Chinaman, he said:
"Who in thunder told yer that you could come
along?"
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. Me wantee
take lillee lide !is. morning. Velly fl.nee morning,
so be."
"Well, ther next time you want ter go with
us you had bette1· ask afore we start."
"Me no wantee askee, Misler Charlie. If me
askee maybe Misler Wild say no; Jen me no
comee. If me no askee, me comee, and Jen Misler
Wild say allee light. Me velly smartee Chinee.
Me knowee whattee do, Misler Charlie."
"Welf, I reckon yer do know, all right. But
don't think that I care whether yer come or not.
But I'm gain' ter tell yer one thing; don't yer go
ter tryin' to play any tricks on me on ther way
over."
"Maybe you likee havee lillee smokee lis morning, Misler Charlie," was the reply, as the Celestial offered him a big black cigar.
"I wouldn't take no .sinoke from you, not for
anything."
"All light, me smokee myself, len."
Hop then coolly, lighted the cigar and rode
along with them puffing away as though he thorqughly enjoyed the smoke. It was not long before the r·a nchman and Bill Pierson got as close
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as they could to Hop. It seemed they liked to
hear him talk, and as he was in just the humor
that morning, he kept them laughing all the way
to Fork Ranch. As they were riding up to the
ranch house, which was a rather dilapidated
structure, Dar Parrott came out and stood watching them. Pierson told our friends who he was,
but they could easily guess that much.
"Mornin', Dan!" said Hedge, pleasantly, as he
rode up and brought his horse to a halt near the
house.
"Mornin'," was the rather gruff retort, while
the man looked at the party rather suspiciously.
"I had some friends stayin' at my place, so I
thought I'd take 'em out for a little xide this
mornin'. What I come over for is to ask yer if
you can't send my reaper over some time this
week. I'll be wantin' ter use it ther first of next
week."
"All right. I'll see that yer git it."
Theri Parrott turned his gaze upon Wild, Charlie and -Jim and remained silent.
"Maybe I'd better introduce you to my friends,"
remarked Hedge, after a pause. "This is Young
Wild West, Dan. Shake hands with him."
"I never shake hands with nobody," was the
crusty retort. "What's ther use of <loin' that?
Half ther time a handshake is false, anyhow. I
reckon you know putty well about me on that."
"Yes, come ter think of it, I have heard yel'
say that afore. Well, never mind. This gentleman is. Cheyenne Charlie, and this is Jim Dart.
They're pards of Young Wild West, who is ther
Champion DeJdshot of ther West, as you have
most likely heai'd."
"Yes, I've heard somethin' about 'em all. I
must sav that I've heard a lot about Young Wild
West. But I always thought he was somethin'
besides a kid."
"Well, I s'pose he can't help it if he's a kid.
Maybe he'll be a man some day."
"Maybe he will, if he lives long enough. We
was all boys once."
Wild smiled at this, for he could easily understand that Parrott was a very grouchy individual.
But that did not imply that he was not honest
and straightforward in his acts and dealings.
"Since it's putty hot this mornin', I s'pose you
folks feel as though you would like ter have a
glass of milk; or sornethin' ," Parrott ventured,
acting as though he did not care whether they
would accept the invitation or not.
"Never mind going to that trouble, Dan,"
Hedge answered, quickly. "If you don't mind,
we'll git ofl' our horses an' hang around a few
minutes. You'll be sure ter send ther reaper over
so we kin use it thfor first of ther week, won't
yer?"
"I'll sa1;tinly send it not any later than tomorrow," was the reply.
It was just then that some cowboys were seen
leaving a long shack that was not far distant
from the house. They came straight toward the
group, and the moment our friends laid eyes upon
them they saw that they were the five Ropers.
"Take it easy, Charlie,'' Wild whispel·ed. "Don't
you say a word, but let me do the talking."
"All right, Wild," was the reply. "Go ahead.
You'll find me right on deck, if I'm needed."
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CHAPTER VI.-"Shooting It Out."

Buck Harrington and his companions certainly
wern possessed of a fear that they might be
arrested when they rode away from Young; Wild
West and his friends after the two steers had
been released. But they knew pretty well that
the man they worked for would stand up for
them, so after they had ridden along slowly for
a mile or two it was decided that they would go
to the ranch just the same a s thoug;h nothing had
happened. The ti-uth of the matter was that Dan
Parrott did not do an altogether straight business. He had a contract to furnish a certain
nupiber of cattle to the 1·ailroad contractors, receiving a fair price for them. What his men
did on the outside he did not care, and occasionally he would let them catch a stray steer and
sell it with his own.
In such cases as this he always received the
money, of course, and when he pocketed it he
felt that he was that much ahead, and no one
was the wiser. The five men had been in his
employ quite a length of time, and as they knew
his methods it was not strange that they should
look to him to protect them in case they were
accused of being cattle thieves. On the advice
of Buck Harrington, the leader, the story of how
they had been caught red-handed was related to
Parrott when they got to the ranch late the
day before. The Tanchman had told them that
they were not working to his interests in doing
such things, but that he felt it his duty to take
care of them in case anything happened. Parrott had really been expecting some one to come
oYer from Hedge's ranch to look for the five
Ropers, so when he came out of the house and
stood waiting for them to come uo he was prepared to deny the charge that any of his men
were cattle thieves.
He was a little surprised when he saw Buck
and the rest come out of the shack and approach
the house. However, he meant t'o stand by them,
since he knew if he did not )hey might put him
in an unpleasant .situation. Wild stepped up
to the man and said, in his cool and easy way:
"Do these men work for you ?"
"I reckon they do, Young Wild West," was
the reply
"Have they been in your employ very long?"
"A good deal longer than any other men I've
got. They are mighty good hands, an' them is
ther kind I want."
''Did you ever hear anything said to the effect
that they might not be exactly honest?"
"Yes, I heard that' some one had circulated
a xeport around that my Ropers was stealin'
cattle. But any one as said that don't know what
he's talkin' about, 'cause I know 'em better than
any one else, I'm sure. "
"Ah! all right."
By this time the five had rea,ched the scene.
Buck Harri• .," glared savagely at the young
deadshot, but c'! <l nothing.
"Good-morning-, Mr. Harrington!" Wild said,
smiling and a <:tiht; a;; though he was very cordial
about it. "How do you feel after what happened
:iesterday afternoon'?"
"Oh, I feel all right," was the reply, "Jest
'cause you sorter got ther best of me yisterday
<lon't say that I'm feelin' bad to-day, does it?"

"Oh, no, certainly not. Have you told your
boss what happened?"
"Yes, he told me all about it, Young Wild
West," spoke up Panott, quickly, while a frown
showed on his face. "He admits ter me that he
sorter made a mistake in pickin' a muss with yer.
But as far as stealin' them two steers 1s concerned, there was nothin' ter it. Buck is a little
ugly sometimes, an' he wouldn't give you folks
ther satisfaction of tellin' yer what they was
goin' ter do with 'em. When he told yer that
they was takin' 'em over to the new railroad to
sell 'em, he done that jest tel" see what yer would
do, I s'pose. All the'r time he meant ter take
'em an' turn 'em loose when they got to ther herd
what belongs to Hedge."
"Oh, that's how it is, eh?"
"Yes, that's how it is," spoke up the Roper
called Cal Biggs. "A feller don't always feJ
like tellin' his business to eve1·y one as comes
along."
':Well, I am soi-ry 'you didn't tell the truth
about it, then. It would have saved a whole lot
of trouble."
"Oh, I don't know as it would," said Harrington, scowling. "I picked a row with yer afore
anything was said about ther cattle, didn't I?"
"Yes, I think that is true."
"Well, I done that 'cause I took a dislike
to you, though I never met you afore."
"Well, you are not the first ·one who has taken
a dislike to me, and I suppose you will not be
the last one. I hope not, anyhow, for in that
case there wouldn't be much for me to do."
"Well, I'm glad you're satisfied that none of
my m!_ln didn't steal ther cattle, Young Wild
West," Panott spoke up, after a pause.
"Who said I was satisfied?" the boy demanded,
sharply.
, "Well, don't yer believe what I've said?"
"No, Mr. Parrott."
·
"Yer don't?"
"I certainly don't."
"That means that I'm a liar, then."
"Not exactly. Now don't get too hasty. When
I say I don't believe what you told me, it doesn't
necessarily proclaim you a liar. You are only
telling me what they have told you. How do
you know that they told you the truth about it?"
"Well, they have been workin' long enough for
- me ter make me believe that• they're honest.
Them five cowboys you see right there," and he
pointed at them in a patronizing way, "is ther
best cattle ropers that ever rode over Texas
soil. There's Buck Harrington, what's a king
among ther whole bunch. He kin swing a rope
as no other man I ever seen kin do it. I don't
blame 'em for callin' themselves ther Ropers.
They sartinly are ropers for fair. Why, they kin
rope a man or a wild horse jest a.s easy as they
kin a steer. I'll bet that if each of 'em tried ten
times ter ketch a runnin' steer, that he wouldn't
miss more than once."
"We,U, ~hat would be a pretty good showing.
But I d like to ask you why it was necessary
for them to rope two of Mr. Hedge's steers when
the stee1·s were so close to the mafo herd?' Why
were they leading them dir(lctly away from the
herd when we met them?"
The ranchman's brow darkened. The qu(fltion
certainly stumped him, but he was not goina tQ
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give in or admit that there was the least reason

to suspect that his men were cattle thieves.

"How do I know anything about that? Buck
told me when he come back that they ran across
a couple of stray cattle, an' that they ropedl
'em an' was headin' toward Hedge's ranch, where
they knowed a big herd of his c·a ttle was grazin'.
I don't know wliere they found em, or what direction they were goin' in. But you kin bet that
if you hadn't come up an' interfered with 'em
they would have let ther cattle go when they
sighted ther herd."
Wild smiled at the man and shook his head.
"Well, Mr. Parrott, I am inclined to think
that you ru:e about as bad as the five men you
•
are sticking up for."
"What do yer mean by that?" cried the ranchman, angrily.
"Just what I say."
There was a struggle going on within Parrott's breast just then, then he conquered his
anger sufficiently to retort:
"Well, I don't know as I want ter git ~nto any
trouble with a kid like you. Don't thmk that
I'm afraid of yer, even if you are ther Champion
Deadshot of ther West. I never was afraid of
any man what lived, much less a boy. Hedge,
I'll see to it that you git your 1·eaper afore tomorrow night. I reckon there ain't no use in
any further talk."
"Hold on, Dan!" spoke up Buck Harrington.
"I reckon there's a little grudge that's got to be
settled afore they go away from here. Young
Wild West hit me a couple of times with his
fist yisterday, an' I diqn't have no show with
hi~. I couldn't hit him ter save my life. But
if I can't fight as well as he kin with my fists,
I sartinly kin do it with a gun. There ain't noth. in' of ther coward about me, an' there never was,
so I want ter git right' out here an' shoot it out.
If I go under, well an' good. If he goes under
it's ther same."
"Well Buck, I admire your pluck. I know
putty ~ell that there ain't nothin' travelin'
around these parts what kin handle a gun any
quicker or better than you kin. _But you must
remember that Young - Wild West is said to be
ther Champion Deadshot."
"I don't care anything about that. I reckon
I'm somethin' of a champion, -too."
"So you feel like_ shooting it out, do you?" ,our
hero said, as he smiled at the rascally Roper m a
_
tantalizing way.
"I sartinly do. I won't be satisfied till I git
you or you ,git me, Young Wild West. I told you
a little while ago that I took a dislike ter yer
when I first seen yer, but since you give me a
lickin' which I ain't ashamed of, I've made up
~_y m'ind that I'll never feel comf01·table ag'in
till I git square with yer. Of course1 if you git
me when we step out here, it will t>e all over
with me. That will be ther end of it as far I\B
I'm concerned. B.ut there's somethin' tellin' me
all ther time that you ain't able ter git me. I'm
goin ter git · you !"
"Probably you may, Buck. But if you do you
will be the first one who ever did."
The young deadshot was just as cool as if it
was a farce that was being enacted. He did not
fear the man in the least, and he did not want
to injure him, either, That meant that he would
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have to di.sarm the fellow in some 'way, and then
make him acknowledge his defeat.
"Buck," said he, "I think you are in earnest in
what you say, so I am going to give you a chance.
You want to shoot it out with me, so just tell the
wl:y you want it done and I will agree to anythmg you say. If you want mP to. I will let
you step 9ut of the way so there will be no danger
of any one being hit, and turn my back to you,
Then we ""'. ill let your boss fire a shot. Unde1:stand, you will be looking directly at me, and my
back will be toward you. When the gun cracks
you can shoot as quick as you can. You ought
to be able to get me that way, hadn't you?"
"Pshaw!" and the leader of the Ropers showed
disgust. '-' You know blamed well you don't meant
that. Why, if yer was ter do that what show
would you have? I'd put a hole right through yer
afore you could turn around."
"All right, if you are satisfied to the arrangement we will go ahead and shoot it out that way."
"Well, that wouldn't be fair," declared Parrott
shaking his head. "Ther best wav ter do it is
you to both step out there about twenty paces
apart, fold your arms an' look square at each
other. Then when I fire a shot ver both kin grab
your guns an' let go. That's what I call a ·
square deal."
"Oh, yes, that is the proper way to do it,"
Wild ans"."ered, smiling at him, coolly. "But I
J,ardly thmk Buck would stand any show if we
·
do it that wav."
"Don't you think so? I know what Buck kin
do, an' if he can't git a gun from ther holster
about as quick as any one livin', then I don't
know what I'm talkin' about."
"Well, all right; we'll do it that way, then."
Buck appeared to be a trifle uneasy, but he
nodded to show that he was satisfied.
"Come on," said Wild, as he stepped out so he
would be clear of those standing about. "You
walk out there by that stone. I reckon that will
be about a good distance. I should judge it to
be about fifty or sixty feet, anyhow. That's pretty close range, but it will be all the better. I
will put you out of your misery._ so quick that y.ou
will hardly know anything abou.t it."
Buck winced at this, and when Wild saw that
he was ,getting nervous he smiled more than ever.
"See here, Young Wild West," the rascal said,
"don't think that I'm afraid ter shoot it out in
this way. But you offered ter do it in another
way. What are yer backin' down for now?"
"Backing down? Why. I haven't backed down,
have I? Y.our boss thought it wouldn't be fair
the war, I proposed it, so I agreed to his way of
doing 1t. · Backing down! Why, no. ·You are
mistaken. I never back down in anything I say.
Don't think I am bragging when l talk this way
'
but it is the truth I am telling you."
The leader of the Ropers evidently decided that
there was · no way out of it. No doubt he was
very .sorry he had offered to shoot it out, as he
called it, but he saw his boss looking at him approvingly, so he turned and walked slowly toward
the stone Wild had pointed out. Our hero noticed
that Parrott shot a peculiar glance at the villain
as he walked away, and 'he made up his mind
that it meant that Buck should shoot before the
signal was given. But he said nothing, and
quickly took his place.
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"Say when you are ready!" called out the rascally ranchman.
.
"Hold on a minute!" spoke up Cheyenne Charlie, who had been watching closely. "I've got
somethin' to say afore this thing goes any further. I want ter tell you Dan Parrott, that if
that galoot of a Roper pulls his gun afore ther
report of your gun sounds, I'll put .a bullet right
through your heart."
There was no doubting that the scout meant
what he said. The fl.ash in his eyes told plainly
that pe would make good his word.
"W.b at-er-do you mean?" Parrott answered,
bis f4ce turning pale. "Could I help it if Buck
"'\.'II to shoot afore he ~t ther signal?"
"Nev.er mind about that. But I seen ther look
yvu gave him as he walked away, an' I know
what it meant. I don't think Wild cares whether
he pulls his gun afore ther shot is fired or not,
'cause he couldn't git Wild, anyhow. That boy
would have a hole through ther galoot afore he
could pull ther trigger, even if he did ,grab his
gun first. But I'll jest tell you that if Buck Harrington does pull his gun afore you fire ther shot,
I'm gain' ter put a hole clean through yer. Now,
then, let her go!"
The leader of the Ropers was now so much
agitated that he. stood looking· around as though
expecting some one to come to his relief. But none
of his companions seemed lo feel inclined to interfere.
"I'm ready, Mr. Panott," Wild called out, with
a smile.
"How about you, Buck?" Parrott asked, nervously.
"\Vell, I s'pose I am, too."
Then the ranchman drew a revolver from the
holster at his side and slowly raised it over his
head. He half lowered it and hesitated.
"Go on and give the signal," Wild called out,
sharply; "If you don't, I'm _going to fire, anyhow."
There was no help for it, so Parrott pulled the
ll'ig,ger.
Crack! As the i-~port rang out, Buck grabbed
his gun and dropped fl.at upon the ground at the
same time. His hand went up to take a shot, he
no doubt thinking that Wild would fire and the
bullet would go over him. But before he could
pull the trigger the young deadshot's revolver
<'racked, and, with a howl of pain, Buck dropped
the weapon and went rolling over upon the
ground as though in the agonies of death.

CHAPTER VIL-How Wild Tamed Dan Panott
and the Ropers.
"He's shot! He's shot!" cried Dan Parrott, 1n
a rage and turning to the four Ropers he added:
"Make mincemeat of 'em, boys! Young Wild
West has dropped Buck Harrington."
He flourished a revolver himself, but the first
thing he knew Cheyenne Charlie stl'Uck it from
his hand.
"Hold on, old man I" said the scout, smiling
.grimly. "I reckon there ain't goin' ter be no
minc."--m.eat made of us-not jest yet, anyhow."
Meanwhile, Buck had finished his pel'formance
of rolUng upon the ground, and he suddenly sat

up and looked at his right hand, which was
bleeding.
"I ain't hurt much, Dan," he called out, not
making a move to rise to his feet. "He jest shot
tner back of my hand that's all."
"That's exactly what I intended to do," Young
Wild ·west said, taking a couple of steps toward
him. "Get up and pick up your gun. I will give
you another chance."
"I don't want no more chances," was the 1·etort,
in a frightened tone of voice. "I thought I had
yer, but you was too quick for me."
Wild looked at him contemptuously and walked
hurriedly to the spot. The revolver lay within
easy reach of Buck, but he never made the least
move to touch •it.
"I want you to understand that I hit you jus1
where I intended to," the young deadshot. said,
in his cool and easy way. "If I had wanted to put
a bullet through your heart I could have done it
just as easily. I 1·eally believe it would have
been easier. A fellow has to shoot pretty straight
to touch a scoundrel's hand so as to make him
drop his gun, you know."
Buck shook his head. He was completely
crushed.
"I'm mighty glad that's all yer done," he said,
meekly.
"No doubt you are, but you still have a grudge
against me, though. You may as well admit
that, Buck.''
"Nope. I'm done now," and the man shook hfs
head as though he really meant it.
"I don't- believe you. But it's all right. You
go your limit. You are. a common cattle thief,
and so are your four pards. We caught you in
the act yesterday, and there is no use in denying
it. Your boss knows you are scoundrels, too.
You may be very good at roping· cattle, but you
are just as good at stealing them. Now, then, I
am going to tell you that if you are again caught
in any such work as that, short work will be
made of you. I also want you to understand,
distinctly, that in case you sneak around to try
and get square with me, I am going to give you
a chunk of lead. That will be about all, I reckon."
The boy turned and ·walked coolly back to his
partners, who were standing close to the ranchman and his cowboys. Hedge and Bill Pierson
were by the horses. To say that had been much
interested and were delighted at the way things
had turned out would be just about expressing
it properly. But Dan Parrott was still in a rage_
His face was flu shed with anger, and he kept
shouting for our friends to get off his property
at once.
"I reckon we had better go, Wild," said Hedge,
as the young deadshot paused before them.
"Oh, there is no hurrv about it," the boy answered, with a smile. "This may be Parrott's
property, all right, but I reckon we can take our
time about leaving it, even if he does order us
away. We know pretty well what he is by this
time, a}Jd if he goes a little too far we will take
him to the nearest town and turn him over to the
deputy sheriff.
"What!" roared the angry ranchman, when he
heard this from ·the boy.
"Didn't you hear what I said?" Wild asked.
"Yes, I heard what yer said."
"Well, then, that's all there is to it. If I
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make up my mind to do it, you can bet you'll go
all right. I am not an officer of the Jaw, but I have
a way of taking the Jaw in my own hand sometimes. Such things have to be done occasionally,
and I am just the one to do it. I am a kid, all
right, but you can bet all you're worth that I
know what I am doing.I'
At this the angered man subsided a little. After
a :i;ause he said, in a milder tone of voice:
'What char>ge eould you make ag'in me, Young
Wild West?"
"The cltarg e I would probably make against
you would be that you are in league with a lot
of cattle thieves you harbor here."
"Huh! that ain't so, an' I could easy prove
that."
"Well, probably I could prove that you lied."
Parrott winced at this, and then looked uneasily at the Ropers. .
"Well, I don't know as there is any use in havin' any more trouble than we have had already,"
Dan Parrott said, after h·e had thought for nearly
a full minute. It ain't no use of tryin' ter make
yer believe what I say, an' yer won't believe what
Buck an' thel' rest says, either. If you're bound
ter think that any of my · cowboys is cattle
thieves, why, I can't help it."
"Well, that sounds a little better, I reckon,"
Wild l'etorted, a tantalizing smile on his face.
But, say I when we first came here you invited
us to have a drink of milk. • I don't care for a
drink of milk exactly but I would like to have a
drink of water. How about it?"
"You kin have all ther water you want, an'
milk, too."
"Water will do. Have you a well handy?"
"Right at ther back of ther house.".
"Come on, boys, we'll go and have a drink."
So saying, Young Wild West coolly started
ai-ound toward the rear of the ranch house. He
ln1ew pxetty well that his partners would see to
it that the villains did not get a chance to take
a sly shot at him. But when he found that they
all followed him he was satisfied that they had
no intentions of doing anything in that line.
Parrott drew up a bucket himself, and then handed the young deadshot a tin dipper that had long
been in service, by its rusty appearance. But
the boy preferred it to a glass, and when he had
helped himself to a drink he handed the dipper
to Marcus Hedge. It went all around until all
had quenched theh thirst. At this juncture a
woman and a young girl of eighteen came out
rather timidly. It was easy for our friends to sc,e
that they were still frightened.
"This is my wife an' daughter, Young W°ild
West," said Parrott, his face lighting up with ,,a
show of pride, for both· the woman and the girl
were comely in appearance.
Our hero tipped his hat, and then, in a reassuring way, he said:
"I am very sorry, ladies, that an ything disagreeable took place in front of the house a little
while ago. I assure you, however, that I had no
intention of injuring any one."
"\Vell, I was 'most scared to death," the ranchman's wife declared, shaking ' her head.
"So was I," the girl added. "But I know a
handsome young fellow like you wouldn't harm
any one, unless you couldn't help it. You are
Young Wild West, 1 believe? "
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"Yes, miss, that's my name."
"I think you are a remarkable boy."
"That's what every one thinks," Cheyenne
Charlie spoke up, with a grin.
"As I said before," our hero spoke up, "I am
ve1·y sorry that anything disagreeable happened
here. But the fact is that these five cowboys are
cattle thieves. The bei;;t thing your husband can
do, Mrs. Parrott, is to discharge them at once,
for if he keeps them in his employ much longer
they will surely either land in a jail or be shot."
_ This caused the villains no lit1Je uneasiness,
for they, no doubt, ha d thought they were not
going to hear anything more about· what happened the day before. Buck had tied his handkerchief about the wound the bullet had caused
011 the back of his right hand, and he stood near
the well the picture of a whipped cur.
"You take nicee dlinkee of water and you allee
samee feelee velly muchee better, so be," Hop
said, politely as he put the dipper in the bucket
and drew it out full of water.
"I don't know as I want a drink," the leader
of the Ropers said, hesitatingly.
"Lat allee light, you takee lillee dlink."
As he said this, Hop let a pinch of some almost
colorless powder drop into the dipper unobserved
by any one. It was nothing more than quinine.
and no doubt the reader is aware that just a little
bit of that powerful medicine will make a drink
of wate1· very bitter. Buck must have been prettr thirsty, after all, for he placed the dipper to
his mouth and swallowed about half of it in a
hurry. Then he suddenly let it fall from his hand,
while an expression of alarm showed upon his
face.
"What'-s the matter with ther water?" he cried,
sputtering and wiping his mouth. "It's jest
about as bitte:11 as gall."
,
·
"You're talkin' foolish, Buck," the ranchman
decla1·ed, looking at him in surprise. "There ain't
a better well of water within two hundred miles
of here than this one right hel!e on my ranch.''
"I'm sure I found the water· to be very good,
indeed," Wild spoke up, though he knew quite
well that Hop had been playing a trick on the
Roper.
Meanwhile, the clever Chinee quickly took the
dipper from the ground and tipping the bucket
ovei• so the water would run into it. he carefully
washed it. Then he filled it and started toward
the ranchman.
·
"If you swaller a mouthful of that water you'll
have sich a bitter taste in your mouth that you
won't be able ter git it out in a week!" cried
Buck, who was still making all sorts of faces and
tl'ying to get the bitter taste from his mouth. ·
''I'll take ther chances on th·at, Buck," Parrott
replied, and then he reached for the dipper.
This time Hop had something else up his sleeve,
so to speak. · He dropped about a grain of another sort of powder into the dipper. Parrott
was looking at Buck as he 1·aised it to his lips,
and just as he was going to take a swallow to
prove that -the water was all 1·ight he happened
to look into the dipper.
. '!Wow!" he excla1med,, excitedly, as he took it
from his mouth and held it so all might look into
it. "Ther water is jest as red as blood. Great
g-inger! what's ther matter with ther blamed old
well, anyhow?"
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"Whattee mattee?" Hop asked, as he took the
dipper from him. "l',1e no undelstandee."
But he walked back to the bucket, and after
washing the dipper again he filled it with wate:r.
"You takee lillee dlink," he said, walking ove1
to the 1·anchman's daughter.
"No, I wouldn't drink that for anything after
seeing what I have," the girl declared.
"Let ·me see it," the mother spoke up. .
She took the dipper from the Chinaman, looked
at it carefully and then smelled the contents.
"Why, this is nothing but pure wat er," she
said, turning to her husband. "I'll taste it, if the
Chinaman says there is nothing the matter with
it."
"Allee samee velly goodee water," declared Hop,
shaking his head, earnestly.
She tasted it and found this to be true.
"Take a drink of this, Dan," she said, stepping
up to her husband. "This is all right. I believe
the Chinee must have put something in the dipper
to make it turn red when he gave it to you before"
"That is just what he did, M1·s. Parrott," Wild
declared, smiling at her. "Hop Wah is sometimes
called our clever Chinee, and he is always up to
something in the way of practical joking."
"Well; if he put somethin' in ther water ter
mak\l it taste as bitter as all that I wish he would
put somethin' in another dipperful that would
take ther taste out of my mouth," spoke up Buck,
"Me do lat velly muchee quickee, so be," Hop
answered, with· a bland smile on his face. "Me
showee you velly nicee lillee t~ick. Now, len,
evelybody watchee."
Finding a flat stone, wl1ich was quite clean,
he placed the dipperupon it and tp.en drew from
his pocket the big yellow silk handkerchief he
always used to assist in performing his feats of
sleight-of-hand. He made out that he was arranging the hanqkerchief carefully, so it would
11ot fall into the dipper. But he really was pouring something into it under the handkerchief
from a small flask t11at was in his hand. Pres•
ently he arose, and holding up his, hand he tur~ed
his eyes toward the sky and mumbled somethmg
over in the Chinese language. Suddenly Hop
clapped his hands, and then nodding to Buck, he
said:
"Takee uppee um handkerchief."
The leader of the Ropers hesitated a moment,
and then did as directed.
"Wow!" he exclaimed. "It's almost half full of
whisky."
"Lat light, so be. Me allee samee gleat magician. Me gottee uncle in China whattee velly
,smartee and me allee same likee my uncle. You
takee um dlink, Misler Buckee. You likee velly
muchee."
"Well, I reckon there's no use in staying here
any longer," our hero said, turning to his companions. Everything is settled, unless the Ropers decide to go further, I have told Parrott
what he ought to do, and he can do as he pleases
,-bout it. Come on, boys."
Two minutes later ou1· hero and his companions hiul mounted their horses and were riding
awiv fl'CIL1D tb.t ranch.

CHAPTER VIII.-Dan Parrott Awakens.
Dan Parrott and his cowboys watched Young
Wild West and his companions until they were
lost to view behind a timber patch. None of them
said a word un til our friends could no longer be
seen, and then Buck Harrington walked over to
his boss and placing his hand on his shoulder,
said:
"Well, Dan, what's goin' ter be done about
this here thing, anyhow?"
"What's goin' ter be done? Why, Buck, I don't
know as it would pay "me ter do anything. I
think ther best way ter do is ter drop it. You
know putty well that what that kid said is true.
1f he was ter take a notion he would round you
fellers up an' either shoot yer all or else land
yer in ther jail. If that was ter happen it's putty
sartin that you or one of' ther others would give
me away. Ther best thing to do is ter go along
straight for a while, an' not bother v,·ith any
more of Marcus Hedge's cattle or any one else's.
At ther same time it would pay ter make believe
that yer don't bear no grudge ter Young Wild
West. Maybe he won't stay over at Hedge's
ranch very long an' after he's been gone a while
you kin start in your business ag'in. But I want
ter tell yer right here that ther next time yer
take a steer that belongs to somebody else an'
sell it you must understand that ther money
comes to me. You're workin' for me, yer know."
"That's all right, Dan, but I 1·eckon us fellers
has got a right ter do a little work on ther outside. ·what's it your business if we sneak a few
steers away from some one else once in a while,
an' git ther money for 'em? I'll admit that we're
sellin' 'em for a good deal less than what theyre
worth. But that's all clear money for us."
"See here, Buck/' and the ranchman spoke in
a milder tone of voice, "there ain't no use of me
havin' trouble with you an' ther rest of ther boys.
Go ahead an' do as you like in that matter. But
don't do too much ter make money'away from
me."
"All right, Dan, that's agreed. But I want ter
tell yer one thing. You advised that we let Young
Wild West alone. That's somethin' I couldn't do
no matter how hard I tried. You have see~
enough yourself ter know that a feller like me
couldn'.t let sich a thing dr-0p. I ain't fool enough
ter thmk that way an 1 stay around here very
long. I don't mean ter, in fact, an' I know putty
well that ther four men with me will do putty
near as I say. What I mean ter do is ter steal
a dozen or more of Hedge's cattle between now
an' to-morrow mornin', an' sell 'em for what we
kin git. At ther same time I'm goin' ter put a
bullet into Young Wild West where it will do ther
most good. That boy ain't never goin' ter bother
no one el11.e after I git one g9od shot at him."
The ranchman's wife and daughter had gone
into the house before this, so they did not hear
any of the conversation.
"There's five of us, Dan," went on Buck, rather
coolly, "an' there's only three of them, yer know.
If it comes to ther worst, we'll have a finish fight
on ther range with Young Wild West an' his
pal'ds."
"Well," and Dan shook his head, "I'm sorter
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afraid that if he takes another shot at yer it
won't be ther back of yom· hand he'll hit."
"Oh, r' don't want him ter git another shot at
me. Ain't there plenty of timber layin' along
ther edge of the range over there?"
"There sartinly is."
"Well, s'pose we should stampede some of
Hedge's cattle an' Young Wild West happened
to be a1·ound where he could see it. Wouldn't
it be likely that he would come over an' try an'
find out what was ther matter?"
"Most likely he would."
,
"Well, then, when he got near enough couldn't
we shoot him from behind ther trees?"
"Well, Buck, I want ter tell yer that I ain't
no party in this game. Don't count on me ter
help out if yer should happen ter igit took alive."
"Well, you could testify that we've always been
honest, couldn't yer, if sich a thing happened?"
"Oh, yes, I'll do that much. I'll stick to everything I said ter Young Wild West, though I
know blamed well he won't believe it. He's got
me down putty fine, an' it's ther first time that
I've ever . knowed that I was ~mspected of bein'
anything but honest an' square. Maybe this will
be a lesson ter me an' I'll act different in ther
future. Yer can't tell what will happen, Buck."
"Well, see_here, Dan, I'm willin' ter quit work
, for yer right now an' I'm putty . sure my pards
is, too. If you say ther word we'll quit, but I
want yer to understand that if anything happens
ter us an' you go back on us you'll take your
medicine along with ther rest, 'cause we'll all
swear that you put us up ter steal Hedge's
cattle."
"Yer will, eh?" and Parrott's eyes flashed.
"You jest come aro1,md to ther front of ther
house an' I'll pay you off. How about you fellers?" and he turned and looked at the rest.
"Whatever Buck says goes," Cal Biggs retorted, quickly.
"All right, then, that settles jt."
The ranchman went into the house, while the
five Ropers walked around to the front. In a few
minutes Parrott came out, a small account-book
in his hand. He sat down on the porch and quick...
ly figured out what was coming to each of the
men. Then he produced the money and paid
them.
"There!" he exclaimed, rising when he had fln.
ished. "I reckon that settles ther whole thing.
Now, then, take your horses an' ride away. Yer
can't never work on Fork Ranch aig'in, none oi'
:yer."
_
•
That was all the words that passed between
them. The ranchman sat on the doorstep until
};le saw them ride out with their horses. They
waved their hats at him in a defiant manner, but
he paid no attention to them, and soon they were
lost to view over a sharp rise a quarter of a mile
distant from the house. The ranchman sat there
for :fully five minutes after this, his chin resting on his hands. He had been doing a lot of
thinking and it was not until his wife touched
him gently on the shoulder that he came to a definite conclusion.
"Delia," said he, suddenly, as he arose and
looked at her, earnestly, "do you know that I
oughter be ashamed of myself for ther way things
has been goin' 011 this ranch since Buck Harrington has been here?"
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"Why, what do you mean, Dan?" the woman
asked, for she knew nothing of anything that
bad ,h appened that was not right.
"Well, I'll tell yer. I sorter took a notion to
Buck when I first hired him, an' it seemed that
he was ther only man I could keep workin' steady
-for me. I s'pose it was 'cause I was always too
cranky, an' few cowboys will stand a cranky boss
over them, especially when they know they've
done ther best they kin. I've done a few· dishonest
things, Delia, an' I'm sorry for it. I never felt
that way afore. You heard a good deal of what
Young Wild West said to me, didn't yer?"
"Yes, Dan, but I couldn't believe it to be true
when he said you were in league , with cattle
thieves."
"Well, it was all true, an' I'm sorry for it. But
it happens that I've got an account of ther crooked business that was done, an' I happen ter havo
more than enough money ter make good for ther
cattle that was sold as mine. Hedge suffered ther
most, an' I'm goin' over an' tell him about it. I'm
goin' ter pay him, too. Then I'm goin' ter ask
him if he won't shake hands with me. I'll tell
him that I'll never do any more of that kind of
business, an' if he says he believes me I'll feel
better than I h~ve in a long while."
"You're going over to Hedge's ranch?" the
wife asked in amazement.
"Yes; and say, what's ther matter with me
hitchin' up fher buckbord an' takin' you along?
You an' Hedge's wife always was a little friendly
until I got kinder disagreeable like an' got Hedge
a little down on me."
"Yes, I always did like Mary Hedge," the
woman admitted.
For fifteen minutes they talked it over, and
then the woman was eager to go with him to
He<Lge's ranch. Parrott was not long in hitching
a team to a buckboard, and his wife, after having
put on her best gown and bonnet, got in with him
and they started along the ti-ail. The mother
bad, of course, told the daughter something of
what had happened-so unexpectedly, and this had
the effect of' brightening her up so that she was
singing at her worklwhen her pa1·ents rode away.
The couple rode along swiftly, for the team that
was hitched to the buckboard knew how to travel
CHAPTER IX.-The Finish F:iight on the Range.
Young Wild West and his companions rod~
straight back to Hedge's ranch. They were all
pretty well satisfied that j,t would not be very
long before Buck Harrington would seek revenge.
Less than an hour after the return to the
ranch, while Young Wild West and his partners
and the girls were' sitting on the porch with the
ranchman his wife and the governess, Dan Parrott and his wife suddenly appeared, riding toward the house in the buckboard.
"Thunderation !" exclaimed Hedge, rising to his
feet and looking amazed. "That's Parrott comin'
here, an' he's got his wife with him. What kin
this mean, I wonder?"
.
No one could offer an explanatfon, and with no
little interest they waited for the couple to drive
up. As Dan Parrott brought his team to a halt,
close to the porch of the house, he jumped out
and taking off his hat, exclaimed:
"Young Wild_ West, you have made a man ct
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I've come over l1ere, an' I've brought my
wife with me, 'cause I've got a lot ter say. Marcus," and he turned to the ranchman, "I want
ter see you first. Take me somewhere so we kin
talk alone."
·
"And I want to see you, Mary," Parrott's wife
added, her face very red.
"You're always welcome here, Delia," Mrs.
Hed,ge answered.
.
Then, without excusing themselves, the two
couples went into the house, the women going to
one room and the men to another. Much mystified, our hero and the rest waited for them to
return. It was nearly half an hour before
Hedge and Pan-.ott came out, and both seemed tu
be ,very friendly.
"Well, Wild," said Hedge, as he stepped up to
our hero, "me an' Dan has had an understandin'.
T-here ain't no use in sayin' much about it, any
more than that he's told me that you was jest
right in what you said about him an' his Ropers.
But that's all over with now. We've had a settlement, an' Dan is goin' ter be as straight as a
string."
"Do you believe that I meant that, Young Wild
West?" Parrott asked.
"I certainly do, Mr. Parrott," was the reply.
"I can read it in your face. I am very glad that
I may have been the means of doing• you a goqd
turn."
·
"You have· done me ther bes-t turn that was
ever done to me in my life. Now, then, I want
ter tell yer that you have got to look out. I discharged them five Ropers, an' they're bent on
havin' a finish fight with you an' your pards on
ther range."
"That's about all I want to hear," our hero
said. "Thank you, Mr. Parrott. There is a
whole lot of the real man in you yet, and if you
stick to your determination there is no doubt that
you will be very glad of it before you come to
die."
The two women came out, both of them smiling happily. But our hero did not wait to hear
what they had· to say.
"Come, boys," said he, turning to Charlie and
Jim, "I 1·eckon we will go out and meet the Ropers. There is going to be a finish fight on the
range, so the quicker we get at it the better it will
be. Buck Harrington wants to kill me, but I
don't want to kill him. I want to catch him alive,
if possible. But it is going to be a finish fight,
just the same."
.
They were not long in getting their horses,
and without coming back to the house, they started away for the timber strip that Parrott had
told them about. As they got within a mile of
the spot where they thought the five -Ropers
might be, Wild turned to his partners and said:
"Now, then, boys, we'll strike out in difforent
directions. I will ride toward the timber straight
from here, while Jim can go off to the right and
you can go ahead to the left, Charlie. We will
try and draw them out. Ride along for a mile or
two, because there is no telling just where they
might be hiding."
The boy kept his ho1·se standing until his partners had been gone probably two minutes. Then
he started at an easy canter toward the timber.
There was a big hollow and a high ridge back
9f it between him and the trees, which, as has
met

been stated, was about a mile away. When the
boy rode down into the hollow he could no longer
see either Charlie or Jim. Leaving his horse in
the hollow, he made his way cautiously up the
hill. When he reached the top he found that he
had acted wisely, for a yell suddenly sounded,
and then the 'five Ropers came galloping toward
him from behind a patch of cottonwoods. N.s
quick as a flash the young deadshot pulled his
gun. But two of the villains were so close to
him and were swinging their lariats, which told
plainly that they must have known of his approach, that before he could decide upon what
to do a rope whizzed through the air and caught
him about the feet, partly pinning his arms to
his sides, and dragging him fully twenty feet.
The revolver dropped from his hand, but he had
the use of his left forearm, and quickly pulled
his hunting-knife. · With a quick slash Wild cut
the lariat. Then he ran to pick up his gun. One
of the Ropers started for it at the same time.
"I'll git him!" shouted another, as he swung
his rope.
It was Buck who was in the race to get the
gun. But Wild saw that he had him, and making
a sprint, he ran until he was within probably a
couple of yards of it, and then dropped to the
ground and slid, his hand grasping the weapon.
At the same instant .a lariat hit him, but failed
to catch him. With a hoarse cry of rage, the
leader of the Ropers reached the scene and flung
himself upon the boy. Wild knew that it was his
only cha.nee, so he turned the gun upon the villain and pulled the trigger. With a gaspinig cry,
Buck Harrington rolled over and lay still. Meanwhile, the other four were doing their best to
catch the young deadshot with their ropes. One
of them fired a shot, and a lock of hair was clipped from his head.
"I reckon it's a finish fight, all right," he muttered, and then he fired -two shots and unhorsed
Cal Biggs and another. But the shooting had
been heard by Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart,
and while the other two Ropers were riding
around in a circle at a safe distance and were
firing at the boy, they suddenly appeared in view.
Cheyenne Charlie fired and dropped one of them,
and then the other turned to flee.
"Catch that fellow alive, Jim!" Wild shouted,
as he sprang to his feet.
A wave of the hand was all the reply Dart
gave, and then away he went. BefoTe the Roper
could reach the woods, Jim had shown his skill
with a lariat, and he had him rolling upon the
g.ound, his arms pinned to his sides. The fellow
tugged hard, but it was useless, and it was not
1011g before Jim had tied him securely and was
leading him back at a trot. Half an hour later
our l1ero and his partners rode up to the ranch
house, taking their p1·isoners with them. There
is not much more to tell as far as this particular
adventure of Young Wild West is concerned.
Suffice to say that the captured Roper was duly
turned over to the authorities, and that he received a sentence which meant that it would be
a very long time before he would ever have another chance to steal cattle or do any other mischief.
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST TRAILING THE EXPRESS THIEVES;
or, ARIETTA'S GOLDEN REWARD."
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CURRENT NEWS
NEW COUNTERFEI T BILLS
beans with a knife the cowboy ran true to form
Counterfeit $.50, $20 and $10 bills have been' dis- by shooting him. One cannot be too particular in
eovered, according to a warning issued by the conforming himself to the etiquette that he may
Federal Reserve Bank of New York. The $20 find wherever he sojourns.
and th!} $50 bills a1·e ·drawn against the Federal Reserve Bank of Chicago, while the $10 counBAGGING THE FOREST FIRE
terfeit is against the Federal Reserve Bank of
Boston. They apparently are the w01·k of the
The New York State Forestry Association, Alsame counte1·feiters who have been keeping the bany, N. Y., has launched a campaign against
Treasury Department busy for some time. Nearly forest fire unique in the history of fire prevention.
every feature of the new fakes is identical wfth The ·association has distributed over 200,000 paper
previous counterfeits.
.lunch bags bea1,ing a fire warning in bold type,
and requesting that all who go into the open exCOWBOY ETIQUETTE
ercise care with matches, smoking materials and
Cowboy etiquette is very rigid; much more so camp fires, and avoid creating litter and rubbish
than that in higher society. One need not go very in the forest. "Keep God's Country Clean and
high in the social s.c ale to find a taboo on a man Safe" is the keynote of the paper-bag campaign.
who asks for soup twice. Probably a rule which
The project is started as a result ·of investigaextends farthest is against a man eating with his tion which proves that more than half of all the
knife. On the contrary, the cowboys apparently forest fires in tl)e State are caused by carelessregard eating with your knife as a correct thing. ness, and that 20 pf!r cent. in 1922 were credited
Therefore, when a restaurant keeper in Kansas to smokers, including campers, hunters and fishCity objected to a cowboy _guest eating his baked ermen.

OUT TODAY!

OUT TODAY!

MYSTE RY MAG.Z INE, No. 144
Containing the novelette

"PHAN TOM FINGERS"
By that prince of detective fiction

GEORGE BRONSON - HOWARD
A better detective story never was written. E-wery chapter filled with exciting action, and
it has. a good plot.

This Big Number Also Contains

A New Serial, "THE CORSE OF NADIR," by Edwin A. Goewey

FOUR GRIPPING DETECTIVE STORIES
"RUN TO EARTH," by the crack writer, Schuyler Hamilton
"WHO PLAYS WITH FIRE," by the well-known Douglas M. J)old
"FIVE DEUCES," by the celebrated scenario writer, Lloyd Lonergan
And another of the famous "GUTTERSIDE',..-series

"THE MING GOW JURY'~
By NEIL. McCONLOGUE
Then there is a splendid article called

''TEN NOTORIOUS CRIMINALS"
By CARL H. GETZ
Besides all these, the magazine contains. nu~1erous short articles on all s01-ts of interesting subjects.

THE BIGGEST TEN <;:ENTS' WORTH ON EARTH!
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GOING IT ALONE
._ Or, -

A BOY WITHOUT A HOME
By DICK ELLISON

(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER XXIV.-(Continued.)
"Mr. Arno1d," he said, "you are the kindest and
best young man in the world. I 13hall now be
able to send my little lame g.irl to the hospital
and she will be cured. I am happy."
Tom Arnold was repaid a hun<hed-fold. Later
he met Wharton. He told him the whole i;tory.
"That is it," said Whartoni with a light of joy
m his eyes, "This -very day helped a poor widow out of a scrape that she got into with an installment house. They had in-veig1ed her into a
deal for some household effects and were taking
all her money from he1·.".
"I am glad that we have the money to work
with, Wharton," said Tom. "I can see what a
power it is for good or evil."
From that moment Tom felt that he had a purpose in life.
He saw things from a new viewpoint. He no
longer felt bitter against his fellow beings. Indeed, he had pity and compassion even for those
who were brought up shorl in their wrongdoings.
Tom and Wharton even carried their work as
far as the criminal courts. One day a young
bookkeeper was arrested and taken to the Tombs
on the cha1·ge of stealing from his employer.
Tom 1·ead the account in the newspaper and waa
impressed that the young man might be innocent. He went to the Tombs and asked to see the
prisoner. At first he had difficulty in getting in,
but he employed certain influence and reached the
prisoner's cell door.
There the youth in tears told him that he was
innocent.
So Tom employed an expert accountant and
the books were overhauled. It was not two days
afterwai·ds that the error waa found.
The employer, who wai, a strict old fellow, was
80 convinced of the guilt of his clerk that he at
µrst would not agree ~o have his books overhau_led. When Tom insisted and declared that he
wou1d apply to the district attorney, he consented.
When the error w as :found, far from being in
a forgiving mood, the old fellow insisted that the
clerk should never work for him again.
"See here, my friend," said Tom, "you are doing a wrong thing. This young man has been
m-oved to be innocent. That is enough to show
that he was a vahlable and honest employee. Now
<you are foolish not to take him back."
"He never ean eome Into my place again," said
,the man, angrily. "I still think he ls a thief.
',J'.'hen again no one wants to hire a man who has
beon in jail even if he was proved to be innocent."
Tom wat, vexed, but he succeeded in getting the
young -clerk
jOut of the Tombs. He found that it
-.. ..
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was true that it was almost impossible for the
young man to get another place.
It was a long time before Tom was able to secure him a position. But he did so at last.
This was only another example of the rank injustice of the world in general toward the unfortunate. Tom was now so deeply interested in
his work that he could devote little time to aught
else.
Still the gold mine out West continued to pay.
Money rolled in and he and Wharton employe<l
it judiciously in the righting of wrongs. It was
a wonderful calling.
To-day Tom Arnold is one of the most influential and popular young men in the great city of
New York. Everywhere that justice is employed
and there is need of assistance in a worthy cause
he will be alw.ays found.
·
So that he found his own at last.
But he neve~ will forget those days when he
fought the hard battle of life and for a time was
buffeted about as so many others are. He no
longer found it necessary to go it alone.
For there is a rumor that he is soon to marry
a beautiful girl whose mind is turned to the same
noble purposes that his is and they will work together in happiness and with a great future before them.
(The End.)

TAKE NOTICE!
Be sure to read the new serial which starts
in the next issue. It will be very interesting. The title is

OUT FOR A JOB
-

Or, -

The Adventures of an Office Boy
By DIC~ ELLISON
(A Serial Story)
RIFLES

GROW IN TREES IN CRICKET
CURE LAND
Some one placed a small calibre ri1ie in a tree
crotch in the woods at New Milford, Conn., about
ten years ago and then forgot it. The branch continued its growth and the rifle became deeply imbedded in the wood. Trunk and branch grew together about it. Charles Walker discovered the
rifle, cut down the tree and sawed out the part
containing the rifle.

has

A cricket
become an indespnsabl adjunct at
the Middlesex Hospital. Crickets got into the
building when repairs were being made. Miss
Edith Bengston, superintendent, wishes to have
them killed, but patients protested so vigorously
that they have remained.
.
Tacitly ther e ha.a grown up among the nurses
the belief that a new patient assigned to a room
in which a cricket is heard chirping will make a
quick recovery.
•

.
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GOOD READING
CROSS 556 FEET IN AIR
The highest cross ilf the world, on the spire of
the Methodist Temple, 556 feet from the ground,
is looking down on Chicago. The temple is a
church and office building at Clark and Washington streets.
The cross is ·visible for miles, ap.d at night
searchlights will play continuously on it. The
cross is 12 feet in height and the cross ba r is 6
feet long.
FINDS 15 YEAR OLD BEER IN WELL
While cleaning the well on the Flaherty estate
at Warehouse Point , Hartford, Conn., Patrolman
"Pat" Landers found three bottles of choice Tivoli
steamed b eer and an old Ir ish butle(s crock. The
liquor was placed in a paper bag and hung in the
well fifteen years ago by Roger Flaherty at the
time of John Kelley's memorable wedding. The
bag had burst and the bottles had dropped safely
to the bottom of the well. Since then sever al men
had fished in va in for the treasure.·
BOY IN PARCEL POST
Frank Potter , eight years old, had been visiting
an aunt, Mrs. W'illiam Gryder, a do:,,;en or more
miles from Orrick, Mo., the boy's home, but when
it was time to return to Orrick there was no one
to accompany him.
·
Then along came Lorenzo Hicks, rural mail
carrier, whose route is eighteen miles and passes
Mrs. Gryde1·'s .place, and to him the question was
put: "Reckon we can mail him?"
"You can send animals by parcel post, so I
don't see why you can't send a boy," Hick~ replied.
The boy was weighed and, having had a pretty
good time at his aunt's dinner table, tipped the
beam at seventy pounds, which took thirty-six
cents. He was stamped on his chest and a foot
and addressed h> Mrs. Potte1· with the notice that •
"If not called for within five days return to Mrs.
William Gryder, Crab Orchar<i, Mo." The card
also bore the warning that the boy was "perishable."
·
Frank was bundled into the mail carrier's car
and delivered safely home. He took along a bun=-'
dle of country-grown bones for his dog, which
cost two cents extra postage.
REINDEER IN NEED OF CHECKREIN
Lopp, superintendent of education for the
natives of Northern Ala.ska., has gone north from
Seattle Wash., to put a checkrein on the reindeer.
Report; 1·eaching Government officials here telling of prodigious increases in the Government
owned herds, which now ,Yander in great migrations over the vast unfenced pasturages, prompted
his departure.
It was not so long ago that the reindeer was
hailed respectfully as the coming meat supply of
the United States. Long after the herds of cattle had been swept from the plains, it was predicted, the quickly multiplying reindeer would
furnish venison for tables thrnughout the country-

v.r. L.

At len st half of the prediction has been verified at present. The 1·eindeer have increased. In
the last year or two the l'eindeer service has outgrown completely its organization, and with it has
made hopelessly inadequate the means provided
for marketing the meat.
There are now, according to reports, more than
300,000 head roaming the ranges. The native
herde1•s who undertook to car e fo r them find themselves with herds far larger than they can handle. Unless something drastic is done it is feared
the advancing reindeer may overcome the citizens
of the T erritory. Mr. Lopp has been suggeted as
the drastician. For it should be noted that the
300,000 1·eindeer set only a very temporary mark.
During 1923 80,000 calves have been born.
Two or three years ago most of the native
herders, with whom Mr. Lopp will confer in an
effort to arrange some marketing machinery
started with herds which seldom numbered mor~
than fifty head. Now they have from 1 000 to 5 000, and the end is not yet. Reindeer i::iarriage~
indeed, are said to be more frequent than ever. '
Mr. Lopp's problem probably will not be solved
by arranging to market the reindeer venison in
Alaska. There are millions of caribou which may
be had for the shooting, and venison hence is
so plentiful that the idea of purchasing it from
the Government finds little support.
The immediate problem in congestion of herds
probably will be solved by the establishment
new stations in more remote parts of Alaska.
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INTER.ESTING RADIO NEWS AND HINTS
"A" BATTERY CONNECTION
The plate of a battery are called electrodes. In
a dry cell the zinc electrode is the negative terminal and the binding post in the centre, on top of
the carbon electrode, is the positive terminal. It
is important that the positive tnd negative "A"
battery connections be correct. After the set is
in operation it is always a good plan to reve1·se
the "A" ' battery connections to see which arrangement produces the loudest signals.
AUTOMOBILE FOUND BY RADIO
Radio is evidently a good medium in which to
insert a Lost and Found advertisement. An automobile was stolen from a motor company in
Kanses and a few hours later news of the robbery was broadcast. In ten minues after the
announcement slipped on the aerial wires a longdistance call from a farmer told the motor dealer
that a -car answering the description he had picked
up from the ether had been abandoned in a ditch
and a neighboring farmer had the car in his
yard.
THE REFLEX CIRCUIT
The "reflex" method of obtaining efficient amplification provides an extremely flexible means
for securing magnification of the radio signal.
Several stages of radio frequency amplification
detection and one or two stages of audio frequency amplification may be used with ractification of signal obtained by the use of either a
vacuum tube or a crystal. The various stages
may be coupled through the use of choke coils,
resistance coils, or the usual types of amplifying
transfo1·mers. The use of radio frequency amplification permits reception of the incoming signal
on a small loop antenna, and after detection the
energy of the signal is further strengthened by
audio frequency amplification so that a loud
speaker may be operated.

tive hook-up is much more '1ifficult to operate, and
when it does work it gives greater volume to signals from near-by stations, but does not have
much effect on weak waves from distant stations.
The simple regenerative set will give more satisfactory results in general.
A set tuned to receive signals on the 272-meter wave length will pick up any -0ther station
within its range using the same wave length.
I

KILOCYCLES IN RADIO
The Second National Radio Conference which
met last March, introduced a method of designating radio waves which may not be familiar to all
those interested in radio work. This is the use
of frequency in kilocycles (abbreviated kc.) instead of wave-len·g th in meters. This practice
ha!l many advantages, and it is believed that it
will eventually replace the other method of designation. The separation of the frequencies of
transmitting stations to prevent interference is
an important matter, and the necessary separation as expressed in frequency is the same no
matter what the frequencies of the two stations
may be, while it is val'iable and quite misleading
when expressed in meters. Thus, the frequency
band existing between 150 to 200 meters (2,000
to 1,500 kc.) is enormously wider than the band
from 1,000 to 1,050 meters (300 to 386 kc.).
While it is possible to carry on 50 simultaneous
radio telephone communications between 150 and
200 meters, only_one could be carried on between
1,000 and 1,050 meters. It is very simple to -obtain the approximate relation between kilocycles
and meters. For example, knowing the wavelength in meters, divide 300,000 by the number
of kilocycles, which will give the wave-length in
meters. A table which may be used for rapid
and accurate conversion can be obtained from the
radio laboratory of the Bureau 9f Standards.
GOOD - RESULTS

QUEER NOISES
When tuning a set you hear a ringing noise
in the phones and the same takes place when you
touch the cabinet or jar the table. This makes it
impossible to tune properly and the noise is annoying. The noise is due to vibration of the elements of the vacuum t-ube and are called "microphonic noises." The elements of the tube, especially the grid, vibrate when jarred. It may be
overcome by mounting the tube sockets on rubber
or spring bases, so that the mechanical shocks are
a'bsorbed. Ringing noises are sometimes caused
by loose variable condenser plates, which vibrate
and change the capacity of the condenser when
they are turned or jarred. Microphonic noises
are undoubtedly the cause of your trouble.
"WHICH IS BEST?" IS OFTEN ASKED
The question is often asked, which is the better
-Oircuit, the Armstrong super-regenerator or the
~ple regenerative book-up? The two circuits
v not comparable directly.
The super-regenera-

1

FROM VACUUM TUBE
DETECTORS
In the reception of radio signals a vacuum
tube detecto1' used in <:onjunction with the regenerative ·c ircuit of the "tickler coil'' or "tuned
plate" type, produces results which are practically the equivalent of one stage of radio-frequency amplification combined with a vacuum
tube detector non-regenerative circuit. This is
due to the fact that, in a regenerative circuit, the
radio-frequency oscillations which pass through
the detector and flow in the plate circuit are fed
back -to the grid drcuit and 'reinforce the original
oscillation. As a result, the amplified signal
causes greater voltage variations on the grid,
which in turn produces greater variations in the
plate current.
If two or more stages of radio-frequency amplifications are combined with a regenerative circuit, several· advantages are observed. First, a
loop antenna may be used to replace the outdoor
type thus permitting the exclusion of signals
from unwanted stations due to the directional
properties possessed by the loop. There is also a
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considerable reduction in static interference. Second the feeble impulses which reach the anteidia, from distant transmitting stations, are
built up to a strength sufficient to actuate the detector, thus increasing to a marked degree the effective range of the set. Third, only signals of
radio-frequency are amplified, that is, signals
which have a frequency above audibility, resulting
in a considerable reduction in interference.
Fourth, the insertion of radio-frequency amplification between the antenna and the regenerative
circuit effectually prevents the antenna system
from radiating the energy gf oscillations which
may occur in the detector tube circuit as the result of regeneration being carried to a point
where the tube acts as a local oscillator.

'

BROADCASTIN G IN SWEDEN
Broadcasting in Sweden is now receiving careful consideration, based on the experiences of
other countries which may be drawn upon quite
liberally at this late date. It is understood that
a Swedish company has proposed a plan to the
Swedish Government. This company seeks a joint
monopoly with the Government in the matter of
1·adio broadcasting. The plan provides for extensive co-operation with the Government, which
is to erect transmitting stations successively.
These stations will be at the disposal of the new
operating company at least five hours a day for
an annual fee corresponding to 6 per cent. of
the cost of construction of each station. In addition, the company must pay for the power as
well as for the tubes used. It is suggested that
individual owners of receiving sets be required
to pay an annual license fee of 20 krona, or about
$5.40, and that societies, places of entertainment,
1md so on, pay a maximum license fee of 1,000
krona. Any make of receiving set may be used.
The radio entertainment program includes general news, economic reports, weather reports, lectures, music and so .so. On Sundays religious
programs will be given. Regarding the broadcasting of advertising matter, the new company
endorses the Government's recommendation that
this be limited. It proposes that such material be
of the type usually run in newspapers or 1·eading notices. The danger of unfair competition
with newspapers in the distribution of news will
be avoided through co-operation with the Central
Co-operative News Agency of the Swedish press,
which will select and edit all the news. The Government is to have full rights at all times to
broadcast urgent reports, even during the company' s allotted period, without charge.
RECEIV E RS SELECTIVE TUNE BROADLY
The first demand of any radio receiving set is
that it tune sha rply, and be selective. Now it is
quite possible for a set to be sha1·p and still not
selE>ctivc.
Th!> difference between these two characteristics
is best c•xplained by reference to a definite. set.
Assume we have a two variometer variocoupler
affail- employing cheap instruments who!'e w_indings are soaked in shellac or collodion. In using
the outfit, it is usually found that the wave length
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band of say 260 to 600 meters is confined to a dial
movement of only 85 or 40 degrees ( on a scale
marked to 100). In tuning in several stations,
the actual adjustments of the variometers are
sharp to the point of almost being critical, but
the separation on the dials is so small that the
local broadcasters all but fall in on each other.
To get distant stations on wave lengths between
those of the locals is then practically impQssible.
Now such a set tunes sharply, but is hardly selective.
On the other hand, if the variometers are properly designed, so that the distributed capacity is
at a minimum and so that the inductance variation proceeds uniformly, the tuning is just as
sharp as before, but there is a much greater dial
movement between adjustments. Thus, weaker
signals can be tuned in without undue interference from powerful nearby stations. As contrasted with the .first set, the wave band mentioned is covered by a full rotation of the dfal.
This is ideal, and high grade outfits are so made.
The rare case of selectivity without sharpness
is found in the simple crystal set. It is easy
enough to construct efficient tuning coils and condensers which provide as much adjustment as with
a bulb set, but the inherent resistance of the crystal itself broadens the tuning to such an extent
that the separation of two or three different signals is a hopeless job.
RADIO UNIVERSITY
The Radio Broadcasting Department of the
American Telephone and Telegraph Company and
the Home Study Division of Columbia University
announce that they are beginning a serious of experiments to determine the educational value of
radio broadcasting and the most acceptable way
to present educational matter.
A series of special lectures on English literature have. been pr~pa1:ed for ra~io· delivery by
Prof. Hoxie M. Fairchild, Supervisor of English
of the Home Study Division of Columbia University, The first th1·ee of these talks we1·e given
on July 17, 20 and 24 at 7.30 P. M. Each lasted
ten minutes, so that the interest of the audience
was held throughout.
The American Telephone and Telegraph Company has been making an extended study of many
phases o~ radio br?adc_asting. It has experimented with every kmd of program material. It
is felt that anything presented by radio must be
l1ighly interesting matter, and that the broadcasting of educational matetial is limited to such
subjects as can be presented in an inspiring way.
One of these is English literature and for this
reason the Columbia University authorities are
co-operatin,g with '\VEAF, determined upon a
series of lectures on English literature to begin
with.
All letters received from the radio audiqnce
by WEAF in response to programs are carefully studied and tabulated in order to determine
defini tely just what the preferences of the radio
audience are.
The co-operation of Columbia University in the
J;rcsentation of educational matter will materially
assist in discovering the most effective way of
i,reparing it so that it will be of the greatel:'t
benefit to the radio audience.

WILD WEST \VEEKLY

26

WILD WEST \VE.th.L 1
NEW

YORK,

NOVEMBER

9,

1923

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
Single <..:oJ).ies. . .....•........ 1.,o~taK"e l!'ree
0
One Co1>y 'l'lu·cc Months.... .
One Copy ISix Months ....... .
One Copy One :tear .. ....... .
Canada, $,LUU; Foreign, $.Jc.GO.

'7 Cenh
110 Cent•
fl.76
8.60

HOW 'l'O ISJ,;ll.J) l\1OJS.IJ;,' At our l'iak •end P. O.
Money Order, Check or ltegistercd Le.tter; remittances
in auy other way a!'e at yuur psk. \\ uccept l'Otilaga
Stamps the same as ca.sh. \\ hell seudmg •ilver, w1·11p
the Coin ln a separate piece oJ paper to avoid cut_tlng
the envelope. Write yuur name and address plamly.
Address letters to

e

Harry E. Wollf, Pre •,
• ()b arle~ E. JSylander, sec.
L. f. \Vilzln, 'l' rcaa,
'

HARRY E. WOLFF,
.
Publisher, lnc,,
}
166 W. 23d St., N. Y.

SEEKS FORTUNE IN DIAMONDS
The present whereabouts of the calabash
gou1·d diamonds, estimated to be worth $500,000, said to have been in the possession of that
high and mighty chief, Magato, of the Northeast
Transvaal, has been the subject of much speculation. •
It was stated at the time that the real~object
of the commando sent by Paul Kruger, in 1898
against M'feu, the drunken son and successor of
the unconquered Magato, was to secure these dia-.
monds. These stones were the presents to their
chief made by the Mltgateze on their return from
service in the Kimberley mines, where they had,
stolen,them-an easy thing in the old pre-Rhodes
days.
The calabash disappeared when M'feu and his
31 wives escaped from the beleagured Hofstead
over the Zambesi.

ITEMS Of INTEREST

LAUGHS

"DISAPPEARING LAKE" GOES DRY
University of c'olorado naturalists are baffled
by the "disappearing lake" of Nederland, near the
Arapahoe glacier, which has vanished.
On July 14 there was no water in the bed of the
lake. The following day water began to show.
On July 27 the lake was half fillecl and on Aug.
4 the high water mal'k was reached, 6 feet higher
than the level of the lake, with a water depth of
nearly 30 feet in a lake 100 by 200 feet wide.
One theory advanced is that the water had
f ound an outlet through the foe of Arapahoe
g lacier.

Elsie (aged six)-Mamma, can I play I'm entertainin' the little girl next door? Mother-Yes,
dear, of course. Elsie-Very well. Then gimme
some cake for her.
.

RAT TRAP MADE BY WARD A SUCCESS
A large rat trap made by Walter S. Ward, recently acquitted of the killing of Clarence Peters,
while he was confined in the White Plains County
jail, has been kept as the only exhibit of ·ward's
stay in the jail for six weeks.
The trap is considered a fine piece of carpent er work. It i8 two feet high, and contains a runway from an OJ?ening in one side of the top,
where a piece of cheese is hung. The rat enters
t he spiral stairway, makes a jump for the cheese,
falls through the trapdoor into a pail of water
and drowns. Sheriff Geo1·ge Werner declares it
i s the most successful rat trap he has ever seen . .
PAVLOW A IS HARD ON SHOES
The twinkling toes of Pavlowa use up ballet
shoes at the rate of a dozen pairs a week. For
some time she has had a business contract with
a shoemaker in Milan who every fortnight sends
h er two dozen new pairs of dancing shoes, no
mattei· where she may be.
"The life of a ballet shoe is often very short,"
said the great Russian dancer, who lives in a
beau tiful villa just outside London. "Sometimes
I discard a pair after dancing in them for only
half an hour-perhaps because they stretch and
get too wide. During a performance it may hapj>en t ha t I change my shoes three times."

Mrs. Newwed-What! You have no inco~e but
your salary? y OU told me you had "money to
burn." Mr. Newwed-Well, I've just paid- for a
ton of coal, haven't I?
Mrs, Nuwed-When we got married, didn't you
promise me a new hat every season? NuwedBut you never told me that there were about a
dozen hat seasons in a year.
I

"Pop, what's a monologue?" "A monologue is
a conversation between husband and ·wife." "l
thought that was a dialogue." "No; a dialogue is
where two persons are speaking."
Edith-That Mr. Phan is conversationally impossible. Ethel-Why so? Edith-We were talking about the theatre, an'tl when I inquired what
was his favorite play, he said if he had any favorite it was seeing a man steal second,
"That tall young man over at the other table
is said to be the richest man in the hotel. Every

time his watch ticks a minute he's ahead a dollar." "I've got one of those dollar watches, too,
but mine must be running slow."
Deacon-Susie, i am sorry your papa was not
at meeting. Susie-Please, no, sir; he went out
walking in the woods. Deacon-I am afraid,
Susie, your papa does not fear God. Susie-Oh,
yes, sir, I guess he does; he took his gun with
him!
"Now, boys," said the Sunday-school teacher, addressing the juvenile class, "can either of you tell
me anything- about Good Friday?" "Yes, ma'am,
I can," replied the boy at the foot of the class.
"He was the feller what done the housework for
Robinson Cru~oe.''
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INTERESTING NEWS ARTICLES
TUTANKHAMEN TOMB ONLY QUARTER
CLEARED
In a lecture before the Scottish Geographical
Society at Edinburgh Howard Cai-ter, who was
the late Lord Carnarvon's e..'tpert assistant in the
excavations in the Valley of the Kings, where
Tut-ankh-Amen's tomb was discovered, said that,
though, they had removed from the ante-chamber
of the tomb some 600 large ind small objects,
these represented only a quai,ter of the matexial
in the tomb.
The task was one which would require two or
more years' work. The material yet bef6re them
was without doubt of greater interest and value
than that which had been dealt with already. The
task of the coming winter would be the dismantling of the shrines within the sepulchre and the
examination of the royal mummy within its sarcophagus. He believed they would find not only
the king intact but also his crowns and other regalia.

the ancient sailor will receive $72 a month for the
remainder of his life a-nd $12,000 or $15,000 in
back pension.
·When Washington decides that Robert Ludlow
Livingston is the Matt Green of the Civil Wai·,
he expects to move to New York City and do a
little scouting for a beverage which 'he believes
necessary for preserving the body and senses of
man hale and heal'ty. He admits it was rum that
gave him the strength to dance half an hour at a
stretch and, he says, if fortune pe1mits, it will
be rum which will give him strength to dance
just as spryly five or ten years hence.
Matt's service began during the Mexican War.
He says he served in the navy during the Civil
War, Then he tricked his way into the SpanishAmerican War, after being rejected as unde1•
weight1 by weighing down his shoes, he says.
RUTHLESS

OUTLAWS
ON BRAZIL'S
BORDER
HOLLAND'S COLONIES
Frontier activities that br,ing to mind the stir• The foreign possessions of Holland are far more ring times of
Boone are being reported in
extensive than most people imagine. The Dutch the local pressDaniel
from the Brazilian regions which
colonial possessions in the East Indies, extending border on Venepuela
and the Guianas. Accordfrom Sumatra to New Guinea, are nearly 60 times ing to these stories, and
to reports that have been
as large as the mother country and have over six made from the trouble zones
to the ~overnment,
times the population. The colonies form two contriband 11mners, clandestine
gold miners, and
groups known as the Dutch East Indies and the various kinds of desperados have
been crossing
Dutch West Indies. The Dutch East Indies com- the frontiers into Brazil -in
numbers
prise Java and Nadura, the outposts Samatra, and have been leaving trails inc1·easing
of blood and ruin.
Dutch Borneo, Riau-Lingga, Archipelago, Banca,
The
regions of the Amazon valley, which
Billiton, Celebes, Molucca, Archipelago, the small are butvast
inhabited, contain many forms
Sunda Islands and part of New Guinea, the total of wealthsparsely
that are within the reach of ruthless
area being 736,400 square miles. The Dutch outlaws who
act in small groups, as well as in big
West Indies comprise the colony of Dutch Guiana, and powerful organizations~
It is reported that
or Surinam, in South America, and the Colony of fortunes
in gold and precious stones have been
Curacao and the Islands of Aruba, Buera Ayre, panned from the gravels
of the northern streams
Eustatius, Saba and half of St. Martin, the total of Brazil by outlaw miners;
that rosewood, maarea being 55,863 square miles. These colonies hogany, ebony and other
woods have.
with Holland itself are so situated as to their dif- been stolen from Brazilianprecious
that cattle
ference of longitude, that like the possessions of have been run off the poorlyforests,
protected
Great Britain and France, the ·sun is always shin- and farms boldly pilfered by raiders. ranches,
The reing on one of them.
ports add that these outlaws activities have resulted in many bloody clashes between local inVETERAN
AWAITING
$15,000
BACK
habitants and bands of frontier runners.
PENSIONS
The fact that boundary lines run through trackRobert Ludlow Livingston, of Middletown, N. less wilderness make it almost impossible to esY., reputed veteran of three wars, who attributes tablish effective police protection. The few milihis good health at an age of ninet_y-seven ~o tary posts of the Brazilian Government and her
"slumgullion and good old .g rog,'' has given up hrs neighbors are lost in the vastness of the zones
home in the Orange County Poorhouse, where he they a.re supposed to patrol.
has been residing temporarily while waiting for a
The outlaws are escaped convicts from the
fortune· to arrive from Washington.
penal colony in French Guiana, negroes from BarHe was transferred to the Soldiers' Home at bados, Martinique and Trinidad, riff-raff from
Bath N. Y., where he can fight his wars over English and Dutch Guiana, and adventurers from
with' other veterans, to a wait a decision on his Venezuela. French, English, Dutch, Spanish,
claim for a pension.
Portuguese· and Indian dialects are mixed into a
Livingston claims to have been a member of general regional Janguage. The size of the outlaw
Admiral Farragut's crew at the Battle of Mobile organizations is governed by the kind of outlaw:Bay. He says he enlisted under the name of Matt ry in which they arn engaged. The gold mining
Green, principally because he did not wish rela- and smuggling gangs, for instance, are said to
tives to trace him. If l1e gets the pension.:__and be large and powerful, with headquarters in coast
he won't consider the possibility he may not- towns.
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HERE AND THERE
HUGE SUMS BEING SPENT ON RAILROADS
.
OF FLORIDA
Anticipating a,nother record influx of motorists
next winter, $47,158,500 is being spent . on road
improvement in thirty of Florida's sixty-three
counties, and large sums for road construction are
available in the others. It is estimated that more
than 100,000 entered the State last winter.
ISLAND OF JAMAICA
The I sland of Jamaica, in the West Indies, is
situated about 18 degrees north of the equator.
Its area is 520 square miles, or about 2,200,000
acres. - Of this total, 400,000 ac1·es is rich, lowlying lands fringing the coast, and the ·remainder
is hilly land mounting to an elevation of over 7,000 feet, giving the island a fairly wide ;range of
climate and diversity of products. The growth
of the beet sugar industry before the recent
great war having threatened to put the cane
growers out of business, Jamaica tur ned to the
cultivation· of cocoanuts, bananas, citrus fruits,
coffee and spices, in all of which she established
an export trade. While Kingston, a city of 75,000, is the on_ly city in the island and center of
business and shipping activities, there are over a
dozen "outposts" scattered about the ·coast which
conduct an export and import trade. British,
American and Canadian vessels call at these ports
to ship their produce of the parishes served by
their various ports, while small coasting vessels
also bring the merchandise of the outports to
Kingston for shipment abroad. Jamaica's population is some 830,000. Of this total, it is estimated that two per cent. is white, 20 per cent.
mixed blood, 75 per cent. negroes and the 1·emainder Chinese and East Indians.
ICE CREAM WAS MADE FIRST IN ITALY
While it is generally accepted that ice cream
was first ma de in Italy, perhaps at about the
time America was discovered, it was left to the
United Sta tes to develop the indust r y on l} great
scale; Prof. Martin Mortensen, head of the Department of Dairying in the Iowa State College,
said recently at the World's Dairy Congress.
It is thought that· ice cream was introduced
into France about 1550, an<l the earliest printed
record of it in England was found in a housekeeping magazine published in 1786. But it was
not until 1857 that the first wholesale ice cream
business was star ted by Jacob Russell in Baltimore.
The ice cream business in t he United States increased from 80,000,000 gallons in 1909 to 263,629,000 gallons in 1912. The ice cream cone was
invented in 19.04.
Professor Mortensen attributed the great success ·of the industry to .the sound business principles employed by the men who entered it. He said
the rapid development of machinery, trade journals and instruction in colleges in the art of ice
cream making had .done much to increase the
business.

M-'nt11 FREE~ . /
She says "Ma! Mal" with a loud, distinct voice,~ ;.
,
no! a llttle squeak. She has the sweetest face.
rosy cheeks. brown h<lir, big blue eyes and when
:YOU lay her dowrt she will say "Ma Ma"' just like
a real child. She"s a darling little baby, but she
wants a little girl to fondle her and ma ke her
happy. Sh• comes to you, dressed in pretty
-clothes, FREE for selling only 12 packages of
Perfumed Sachet at IOc each. Write at onc._
Send no Money. Extra Gift if you ordor now
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Pos ted. We pay CASH.
CLARKE OOlN CO., Ave. 13, LeRoy, N. Y.

DETECTIVES

Earn Big Money

Travel. Write D e pt. K,
American Deteetlve System, 1968 Broadway,
New York City_ _ _ __

ITT-lf~EJ: 11~1 :t~&~~

- ~SANfTARIUM.J;lye,fflMAl)I~~~
--~

GOITRE Pa~:hen

Was Losing All llair!
But Now See What Kotalko Bas Doue I

. . - - - - - - , Miss Verdie Bolt's hair W8$
coming out by combfuls and
complete loss seemed sure. She
w;ites that she was terribly
worried. Then somebody told
her about Kotalko. She
started using it. Her hair soon
stopped from falling and from
'*·· coming away on the comb and
f· , .. _..
brush, and developed new,
beaµtiful, healthy growth. The photo shows
what 3 boxes of Kotalko did. There are leg1ons
of otliersuch wonderful cases on record: Kotallco
is for men's, women's and children's hair.
Genuine Kotalko contain• real bear oil, Juice of the
rare pilocarpu.s plant and ten ocher Ingredients. You mar
buy It at a bwy druggut'o. Guarantee In each bo~. Or
write for proof box with boolclet,, free bl' mail. Addrea,
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Thri11s on Every Page
12 New Books by 12 Great Authors
THE NIGHT RIDER

Second Series ofFamous ~stem Stories.

Elmer Brown Maaon

Mystery-~ntrJgu&-and brea.tl:!.less a.dventur&I
A
masked rtder who hunted at niaht. War-love--

and fights ~a.lore.

THE PHANTOM WOLF
T. Von ZlekurM>h
B3,• day and nfS"ht through the Northern !oresta

ran~ an eerie, quavering Ol'y-a. cry that sent the
wlldern688 dwellers slinking tb COYOT. This was
the caJI of Ille Phantom Wolf.

THE PEN HERDER
J. Allan Dunn
A daring holdup of the Sorlmento National Bank.

Blood-thirst.y

ba.ndlts rushing under oover.
A
posse and a. mad chase led by a. tenderfoot!
H. Bedtord-Jonea
From the streets ot New York to the blisterhir
heart of the Pa.lnted Skull bad lands waa some
jump fQr John Marsh-but even the desert wasn't
so clani:erous as the evil or cold-eyed Dundas.

MORMON VALLEY

THE LAW OF THE RANGE

W. C. Tuttle

Sbflepherder and cattleman and war to tile death
in old Nevada days. A tale of the ne'er-do-well
who coulU f&ce death with a grin.
THE SEVEN PEARLS Of ~HANOI

Magruder Maury

A blood-bolling ta.le ot world-wide plot to steal
a fortune tn pea.tls. A crafty 1nternat1onal crook,
!our reckless eo-ld1on-mystery-1ntr1gue-dash1ng
adventure.
THE LAST GRUBSTAKE
Anthony M. Rud
Gold-and a man true to his word! Treacherous
clafn1 Jumpers-a prospector driven to desJ.')airflahtiug galore-an action every minute.
THE SHERIFF OF PECOS

H. Bedford-Jones

With a. smile on his ltvs and two holsters at hips
and a brlgbt al1erlff's stRr on his veat; w1th a
horse that can run and a death-dealing gun s1:1.ylni,
"I'm tt10 law of. the West.."

THE ONE Blll•THING

James B. Hendryx

A ta.le of the froz en rp.yetery of the great North.
Gregg, U1e gallant, had his work cut out for hlni
-stolea plans. the treachery of Moessard. a raoo
against death through tile wrath of au Ar:cttc
bell-and back of it all the great soul of olrJ
Rollesplene House.
SCAVENGERS OF THE SEA

Geo. Ethelbert Walsh

A dashing two-ftste.t.l romance on t1H3 Caribbeanrite with traditions of the Sva.nisb lialn I A
cuura&eous upstanding man and a loyal girl surrounded by leering, scheming cutthroats!

THE WONDERSTRANDS

Samuel Alexander White

A novel of ''down N' orth,.., of the La.braclor ice
floes; of Belle Isle-Uleak island ot romance; an,t
of a breath of tlrn past whlch en.me drifting: out
Of the- tog brh1&1ng fortuno to Arnold Rea..

MUSKET HOUSE
T. G. Raberts
A thrilltng, creepy nwste1·y nr lost treasure in e.n
old CanatUan homest1<u-.l- wltb the roots of it

tra.clng hark to tho d a.y:; of stage coaches and
plstol,s /ot_ two .

Eve,y One a Ripsnorler!
~~lt1~tr1 ";_~~~~ s:1e:ri!1es~~yn;~o~ d;1~~~ ~ota~frroa:. a1s;!~~~fn~~ ~v:!ip~=
endlnes make you gasp. Never a slow evening if you own these booli:s. Jus&
llke being a cO\vboy, a. prospector, a dare-tlevn adventurer yourself. Ever,
8

8

8

story a "humdinger."
·
Live tho life of the open Western world-among hairy-chested, hard-flghtinl
frontiersmen who tramp, ride, camp. scheme, love, hate-yes, and son1etlmea.
shoot to kill! L!ve among them tu .Adventure-laud! These fasclnating, gripplng stories will pick you up aod whirl you boJiJy into tl1e "gun-toting" 11ft
or the West-tho bad 1,}d, glad old \Vest. Every one of theso books wW
make you "hold on to your chair."
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for about Hie. each. 'fhe whole set sent to you right now-without n. vennt
in advance. But, Ustenl 'l'he night these books arrive you won't sleep! You•r•
just bound to finish the one you start-It lt takes till S A. M. You can't
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stories in· your home. Yet Every Story Is Clean and Wholes&me- /
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PIMPLE S

Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared ol
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema,
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin.
Write today for my FREE BOOKLET
u A OLEAR-TONE SKIN.'' tellin_g how f

FREE•

cured myself :aft.er beina afBJcted 16 years.

51000 Cash say I canclearyour • klnoftheabove bleml:ahea,

E.S. GIVENS, 186 Chemical Bldg,, Kanaas Cit¥, Mo ,

TOBACCO

or No Pay
Cured • ,pipe,
Habitcir,ara,ciaarette
cbewinc oranuff
Any form,.
Guaranteed. Harmle••· Complete treatment sent
""!!ti,.al. Coota Sl.00 ifit cures. Nothin,r ifit fails.

SurERBA CO. M-21, Baltimore, Md,.

VEWTRILOQUISM

INl,uiht a!mo"t an, oue at h ~ . ~ eolll,
Sectl TO.DAY 2 cents tor parUe11l11U aod

peool.

GEORGE W. Sl\llTH
Room M-165, 125 N. Jeff Ave., Peoria, :Ql.

A "MONKEY
MOUNTAIN"
The Park Commissioner of Milwaukee, realizing
that monkeys entertain and hold
the attention of
visitors to the
Ga·rZoological
den longer than
any other exhibit,
erected an ovalmound,
shaped
suggestive of a
mountain, 1 2 7 /
feet long and 82
feet wide, where
the primates may
Newspaper
Commercial,
Cartoons,
Comics,
be viewed under
and Magazine Illustrating, Pastel Crayon
Portraits and Fashions. By Mall or Local as nearly natural
Classes. Easy method. Write for terms and conditions as posList of successful students.
On the
sible.
ASSOOIATED ART STUDIOS
A-92 Flatiron Bulldlnll', New York_ _ south side of the
found a concrete
cave was constructed with an
alcove f a c i n g
south. This gives
open
large
a
space, protected
from the north,
west and east
~nds in the early spring and late
fall. At one end
of the mound are
a series of rock
shelves about four
feet wide, upon 1
which the monkeys d i s p o r t
and
tl).emselves
where they also
1-eceive their food.
From the highest
the
on
point
mound a rivulet
flows, winding its
way westward
over rocky precipices to a moat
below, where it
terminates in a
fairly extensive
sand beach, on
which the monkeys can bask in
the sun. The entire surface of
the mound ·with
the exception of
the sand beach, is
sodded. The moat
surrounding the
mound is 30 feet
wide; on its out,.
er side a wall has
been so constructed as to prevent
the escape of the
(monkeys

.LqRfsl:J
I
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Re~a rd!

For the Capture ol an Unknown Man

More Trained Men Needed

Twice he had entered the St. Clair Mansion.
What was he after? Who? What was in
danger?

The demand for trained men by governments. states.
cities. detective agencies, corporations. and private
bureaus is becoming_ _greater every day. Here is a real
oppartunity for YOU. Can you imagine a more fascinating line of work than this? Often life and death
depend upon finger print evidence - and big rewards
go to the expert. Many experts can earn regularly
from $3,000 to $10,000 per year.

Berteau. the famous detective. had warned St. Clair
that the my•t•riou• marauder woald come a,ain.
And now-a noise in the passage! The creak of an
opening door. A shot in the dark! A capture!
Is this wounded stranger the mysterious intruder? Who
could tell? Yet Berteau identified the man without
hesitation and won the $2600 reward.
How did he do It? Easy enough for the Finger Print
Expert. He is the specialist, the leader. the cream of
detectives. Every day•s paper tells their wonderful
exploits in solving mysterious crimes and convicting
dangerous criminals.

Learn at Home in Spare Time
And now you can learn the secrets of Uiis science at
home in your spare time. Any man with common
school education and average ability can become a
Finger Print Detective in a surprisingly short time.

Course in ·
Secret Service
For a limited time we are making a special offer of a
profe••ional Fin11cr Print Outfit,, abaolute/y Free,
and Fre• Cour•e in Secret Service lnt•lli,ence.

Mastery of these two kindred professions will open a
brilliant career for you.

Write quickly for fully illustrated free book on Finger Prints
which explainl!I this wonderful trainina- in detnil. Don't wait until
this offer he.a expired - mail the coupon now. You may never • ea
thi • announcement again I You usu me no oblia-i.tion-you ha•e
everythicg to a-a.in and notbiftl' to lose. Write at once-addreaa

Unjversity of Applied Science
Dept. 10-98

FREE

r-~~,~~~;;;~·~;·~~·;~;~~·~~·1~~~~

.......................

Dept. 10-98-1920 \iunnyside Ave., Chicago, Illinois
1iiu~~~~~~ i-,{EEb1 0 ~n wJt~i~t;:rerp/f~~:

~::~'~1::~;:

b~~~

a'::3 ;~~~

offer of a FREE course in Secret Servico lntelli,:ence and the
)free Professional Fin2"er Print Outfit.

Name ........................................ .................... . ,
Street.A.ddrt&s . .. •.•••••••.••••. .••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• •··•

1920 Sunnyside Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

ctt~ ancl State ................ , ............................ ..

\ WILD WEST WEEKLY
- - LATEST ISSUES - 1062 Youh!f Wild West and the Ind-Ian Agent; or, Arletta A Daring Expose.
,
1063 " and the Rich Ranchero; or, The Shot That
Made a Friend.
1064 " and the Death Stream; or, Arletta's Awful
Alternative.
1065 " nnd "Spotted Sam"; or Tra!1111g a Halfbree'<l:'
1066 " Scrimmage In Mexico; or, Arletta and the Vaquero DRndy.
1067 " Balking the ''Bad" Men; or, Snved by the Clevei;,
<..'hlnee.
~
1068 " Leading the Cowboys; or, Arletta's Fight With
the Rustlers.
1069 " Outwitting the Outlaws; or, Dandy Dick's Defiance.
1070 " Pursuing the Pawnees: or, Arletta and the Redskin Princess.
1071 " and "Cunn'lng Cblp" 1 or, The Gold Gang of
the Gulch.
1072 " and the Border Crooks; or, Arletta nnd the
Smuggler Queen.
1073 " Fightin,e:- the Fire Fiends; or, Saving a Herd
of C'n ttle.
row " and the Silent Scout; or, The, Sign That Saved
the Settlement.
1076 " Staklni:r n Tenderroot; or, Arletta and the Griz•
zl,· Bear.
1077 " Roping the "Ghost Dancers"; or, Spoiling an
Indian Outbreak.
1078 " Capturing a Claim: or, Arletta and the Gold
Pocket.
1079 " and the Denet wood Dead shot; or, The Man Who
Was Hard to Beat.
1080 " Rescuing a R:rnchmen; or, Arletta and tho
Renegadfl Cowboys.
1081 " BPtrayed by a Greaser; or, Sealed In an Aztec
Tomb.
108~ " Fight st the Forks; or, Arletta llDd the Lost
Emigrant Train.
1083 " an/! the Desperado; or, The Masked Men of the
Mountnlu.
108-¼ " Weston Welcome; or, .~rletta's Birthday Gift.
108.'I " Rapid-Fire Flgbt: or, Holding n Cave ot Gold.
1086 " at a Cowboy "Shindig"; or, Arletta Calling a
Bluff.
1087 " and Senor Santo: or, The Brigands of the
Border.
1088 " Calling the Cavalry: or, Arietta•~ Tbr1lllng Ride.
1089 " Ready Rifle; or, 'J'he , Bullet Th at Found a
Mark . ·
1090 " Road Ai:ent Round-Up; or, Arietta Carrying ·
tbeM~.
•
1091 " and the Red Ranchero; or, The Plot to Burn
a 'SE>ttlement.
1092 " On n Pnzzllng Trail; or, Ariettn's NUg!l'et ClnP.
1093 " FlglJt· in the Sagebrush ; or, The Richest Spot
in Nevnda.
1004 " ancl Little Morcasln: or. Ariett n'R PRwnee Peril.
1095 " Stopping n "Shoot-Up" ; or, The Grudge That
Nepn Wn~ PaJd.
1096 " On the Frontier; or, Arletta and the Mexican
Outl~ws.
1007 " aun "Three-Fingered Tom"; or, The Toughest
l\Ian In Camp.
1098 " Rlcl1PRt Panout; or, A'rietta and the Hidden
Cave.
For ' • ale by all newsd•alero, er wRI be •ent to anf
ad4reu •• receipt ef price, 7• per coi,:,-, In moner ot
poalese otamp •, b:,H A.ltRY 1!:. WOLFF, Publtoher, lac.,
l&e Wut t3,t Street,

New York 01t:r

TO
SCENARIOS HOW
WRITE THEM
Prl~e 35 Cent. p,,.. Cop,'.l.'bls book contains all the most recent chllnges In the

•

method ot construction and submission ot scenario •.
Sixty Lesaona, coTerlni; eTery phase of scenario writ- '
ing. For sale by a1i Newsdealers nnd Bookstore•.
lf you cannot procure a copy, send us the Pri<:!11
Sil cents, la money or postage •tamps, and we wl.11
mall you one, po •-tai;e freP.. .AddreH
L. l!IJIINA.RIIINl!I, 219 ieveatb i.ve,. New York, N, Y.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOO.I(
Useful, Instructive and .Amusing. They Contt... ·
Valuable Information on Almost Every Subject.
No, 61. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Contalning explanntlons o! the general principles of slelirhtof-band applicable to card tricks; or card tricks with
ordinary cards, and not requiring sleight-of-bann; or
tricks Involving sleigbt-of-hllDd, or the use ot spccinlly
prepared cards. Illustrated.
No. 62. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.-A complete and
handy little book, giving the rules and full directions
tor playing Euchre, Cribbage, Cassino, Forty-Five.
Ronn ce, P edro Rancho, Draw Poker, .Auction Pitch, All
Fours. And mnn:v other popular games of cards.
No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINE.ER . .....<'Containing ful\ instructions how to become a locomotive
~gin Per; aiso directions for btrl.ldlug a model locomotive ; togethn with a lull description ot everything an
englne"r should know.
No. 58, HOW 'l'O BE A DETECTIVE. - By Old ICtng
Brady, the well-known detective. In which he Jays down
some valuable rule.~ for beginners, llDd also relates some
adventures of well-known detectives.
No. 00. , HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER._
Containing useful information regarding the Camera and
how to work it; nlso how to make Photographic Mag"lc
Lantern Slldes and other Transparencies. Handsomely
Illustrated.
No. 64, HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES
- Containing full ciirectlons fo1· making electrical machines, induction coils, dynamos and many novel toys
ifiu~!r!\~'led by electricity. By B. A. R. Bennett. Fully
No. 65. MULDOON'S ,JOKES. - The most original
joke book ever published, and It Is brimful ot wit and
humor. It contains a large collection of songs, joke-'!,
conundrums, etc .. of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit
humorist and practical jol;:er of the day.
'
No. 68. HOW TO DO PUZZLES. - Containing o•er
three !rnndred Interesting puzzles and conundrnmt11, with
11::ey to same.. A ctlmplete book. Fully !llustrated.
No. 67.

HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Con-

No. 74.

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.

talning a large collection of Instructive and hlehly
amusing electrical tricks, to&"ether with illustrations.
.By. A. Anderson.
No, 68. HOW TO DO CHEllIICAL TRICKS. - Containing over one hundred highly amusing and lnstrnctlve tricks with chemicals. By .A. .Anderson. Handsomely Illustrated.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF-HAND. - Contalulng over fifty of the latest and best tricks used by
magicians. Also containing the secret of second sight.
F111ly fllustrnted . By A. Anderson.
- Contnlnlng full instructions for writing letters on
almost any subject; also rnlM for punctuation and
composition, with specimen lettns.

No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTTI::-.'ES BY THE HAND.

- Containing rules for telllng forhmM! by the aid of
ltnes of the hand, or the secret of palmistry. Also tha
secret of telling future events by aid of moles, marks,
sen rs, etc. Illustrated.
No.

77.

HOW

TO

DO

FORTY

TRICKS

WITH

CARDS. - Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performe<l. by leading conjurers and magicians. Arranged
for home amusempnt. Fully illustrated.
No. 80, OUS WILLIAllIS' JOKE BOOK. - Containing
the latest jokes, aOE>cdotes n.nd funny stories ot this
worl<l-rent>wned German corn..dlan. Sixty-tour pages;·
handsome colored cover, containing a half-tone photo
or t.q.e author.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMlSTRY.-Containi ng the
most approved methods of reading tbe lines on the hand,
together with n full explanation of their meaning. Also
explaining phrenology, and the kev for telling chararter by the bumps on the head. By Leo Hugo Koch,
A. C. S. Fully lllustrated.
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Contalnl ng valuable
and ,Instructive Information regarding the science of hypnot.lsm. Also explaining the most approved metbocls
-which are employed by the leading hypnotists of the
world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A. B. S.

For sale by all newsdeale1s or will be 11ent to
any address on receipt of price, 10 cents per copy,
fn money or postage stamps:, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Puhlislter, Im.
166 West 23d .Street

New York

